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OEE>  BLACK  JOE; 

-OR- 

Tlie  Son tli  vs.  the  Ns out  h. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE.  —  Exterior  of  Mus.  Esmond’s  home  in  Virginia,  with  steps  lead¬ 
ing  into  the  house,  l. — Mrs.  Esmond  is  discovered  in  front  of  house. 

Enter  Lawton,  r.  e. 

Lawton.  Ah!  Mrs.  Esmond,  allow  me  to  welcome  you  back  to 
Virginia.  1  was  afraid  yon  had  deserted  11s  for  all  time. 

Virginia.  I  have  only  one  home,  Mr.  Lawton,  and  that  is  here. 
Law.  General  Lawton  now,  Mrs.  Esmond.  I  hoped,  wearing*  your 
color  would  ensure  me  a  heartier  welcome.  You  returned  to  us 
rather  unexpectedly,  did  you  not? 

Vir.  Family  matters  made  it  necessary  that  I  should  return  at 
once.  I  expect  my  husband  to-night. 

Law.  Indeed,  he  will  find  us  much  changed  since  he  was  last  here. 
I  am  afraid  it  will  be  hardly  comfortable  in  this  vicinity,  for  a  man 
of  his  sentiments. 

Vir.  He  must  be  the  judge  of  that.  .1 

Law.  Mrs.  Esmond,  you  are  not  so  pleased  to  see  me  as  I  hoped 
you  would  be.  I  can  remember  the  time  when  it  would  have  been 
different. 

V  r.  That  was  many  years  ago. 

L<iw.  Yes,  and  we’re  both  sadly  changed  since  then.  I  feel  al¬ 
most  a  stranger  to  you  now.  1  used  to  call  you  Virginia,  my  little 
sweetheart,  but  now  l  suppose  I  must  call  you — 

Vir.  Mrs.  Esmond,  yes,  General  Lawton. 

Law.  Is  Mr.  Esmond  coming  alone? 

Vir.  No,  my  boy  Raymond  is  with  him. 

Law.  ^ our  boy!  How  strange  it  all  seems.  I  suppose  I  should 
hardly  know  him  now— he  has  seen  but  little  of  the  South  of  late 
years. 

Vir.  We  have  seen  but  little  of  it  ourselves.  Raymond’s  father 
thought  it  besi  to  leave  him  with  his  family,  while  we  were  abroad, 
but  i  am  glad  that  he  is  to  return  to  Virginia. 
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Law,  And  now  I  trust  you  are  here  to  stay  where  your  true 
friends  can  see  more  of  you. 

Vir.  I  trust  so. 

(starts  to  go  into  the  house ,  she  has  one  foot  upon  the  step 

Law.  One  moment,  Yirg — Mrs.  Esmond.  I  suppose  .ve  must  for¬ 
get  the  past.  The  bitter  news  of  your  engagement,  followed  so  soon 
by  your  marriage,  proved  how  fatally  l  was  mistaken  in  your  feelings 
toward  me,  and  like  many  another,  I  had  to  accept  the  inevitable, 
but  at  least  allow  me  now  to  welcome  you  home  and  ask  the  privilege 
of  claiming  my  old  place  in  the  ranks  of  your  best  friends. 

Vir.  Every  one  is  entitled  to  our  friendship  when  they  have 
proven  that  they  are  worthy  of  it. 

Law.  Which  I  have  done,  I  hope? 

Vir.  Not  quite.  (exit  into  house ,  l. 

Enter  Joe,  r.  e. 

Joe.  Excuse  me  sah!  but  did  you  see  de  Missus? 

Laic.  ( angrily )  What’s  that  to  you? 

Joe.  I  only  thought  sah  — 

Law.  (grabs  him  by  the  collar)  You  only  thought  what?  Look 
here!  you’ve  known  me  for  some  little  time,  and  you  know  well 
enough  that  I  don’t  trifle  with  men  of  your  color.  I  may  have  occa¬ 
sion  to  come  here  often  hereafter,  and  you  may  as  well  understand 
that  it  won’t  be  healthy  for  you  to  be  caught  skulking  or  eavesdrop¬ 
ing  ’round  here,  do  you  hear.  (giving  him  a  twist 

Joe.  Doan  you  do  dat  Massa  Lawton,  I  isn’t  yore  nigger. 

Law.  No  damn  you.  If  you  were,  I’d — 

Enter  Stephen  Harris,  l.  e. 

Stephen.  What’s  the  matter?  What’s  wrong?  Oh!  is  that  you, 
Lawton?  What’s  the  matter,  Joe? 

,Jae,  {rubbing  /us  throat)  Nullin’  much,  sah!  Massa  Lawton  mos* 
mistook  me  for  one  ob  his  own  niggers. 

Steph.  You  didn’t — 

Law.  Strike  him?  No,  but  I  came  damned  near  it.  You  ought 
to  train  these  niggers  better. 

Steph.  That’s  my  affair,  (turning  to  Joe)  Joe,  have  the  trap 
brought  ’round  at  once.  (exit  Joe,  r.  e. 

Law.  He’s  an  impudent  beast,  but  never  mind  about  that  now, 
there’s  something  else  l  wanted  to  see  you  about,  Harris. 

Steph.  Well,  what  is  it? 

Law.  What’s  this  1  hear  about  Esmond’s  coming  home. 

Steph.  Well,  what  is  it  you  hear?  How  the  deuce  should  I  know 
until  you  tell  me? 

Law.  Well  you  needn’t  be  so  short  about  it.  Wait  a  minute. 

Steph.  I’m  in  a  hurry. 

Law.  Some  one  to  meet,  eh? 

Steph.  That’s  it 

Law.  Who!  Esmond? 

Steph.  You’re  a  good  guesser. 

Laic.  What  brings  him  here  now? 

Steph.  Ask  him  when  he  comes.  I  don’t  meddle  with  other 
men’s  business. 

Law.  It’s  every  loyal  Southerner’s  business  to  know  why  this 


OLD  BLACK  JOE;  OR  THE  SOUTH  VS.  THE  NORTH  5 

Yankee  is  coming  back  among  us — but  never  mind.  You  haven’t 
told  me  how  you  liked  my  new  clothes? 

Steph.  Oh!  your  clothes  are  all  right. 

Law.  Pretty  color,  Harris.  You  ought  to  have  it  on. 

Steph.  I  wear  my  colors  in  my  heart. 

Law.  ( laughing  disagreeably)  That’s  right  laddie,  only  folks  can’t 
see  our  hearts. 

Steph.  And  that’s  very  lucky  for  you. 

Laic.  You  see  where  a  man’s  so  badly  mixed  up  with  the  wearers 
of  the  blue  as  you  are,  it’s  sometimes  inconvenient  to  show  his  true 
colors. 


Enter  Joe,  r.  e. 

Joe.  The  team  is  ready,  Massa.  ( exit  Joe  and  Stephen,  r.  e 

CURTAIN 


ACT  II. 

SCENE.  —  Garden ,  a  large  tree  in  center,  settee  at  r. — Stephen  and 
Esmond  discovered  seated  and  smoking. 

Steph.  See  here  old  man,  what’s  wrong? 

Ned.  Wrong — what  do  you  mean? 

Steph.  I’m  not  quite  a  fool,  Ned,  and  I  couldn’t  help  seeing.  You 
remember  what  you  said  when  I  met  you  at  the  station.  Can’t  you 
tell  me  all  about  it,  old  fellow?  I  would  do  anything  in  the  world 
to  help  you  that  I  could. 

Ned.  I  know  you  would,  Steve.  I  will  tell  you  all  about  it.  but  I 
doubt  very  much  whether  you  can  help  me,  still  it  will  be  a  relief  to 
me  to  speak  to  some  one. 

Steph.  Go  on,  Ned. 

Ned.  It's  the  old  story.  It  is  only  one  of  the  thousands  of  un¬ 
happy  incidents  of  this  wretched  war.  You  know  all  my  family  are 
Northerners,  and  being  among  them  must  have  been  unpleasant  to 
Virginia.  Nell  was  the  only  one  with  whom  she  could  agree.  When 
1  tried  to  conciliate,  1  only  made  matters  worse,  and  while  I  was 
away  with  Raymond,  she  had  some  words  with  father,  which  ended 
ii*a  bitter  quarrel  and  her  immediate  departure  for  home.  Why  L 
have  followed  l  hardly  know,  for  I’m  afraid  her  insane  devotion  to 
the  Southern  cause  has  almost  annihilated  her  love  for  me. 

Steph.  Nonsense,  Ned.  Virgi nia  is  a  loyal  Southern  woman,  but 
her  loyalty  need  not  affect  her  love.  Believe  me  it  would  take  more 
than  that  to  estrange  her  from  you. 

Ned.  And  I  am  afraid  more  than  that  has  already  happened. 

Steph.  What  do  you  mean? 

Ned.  (throwing  away  cigar)  What  does  it  usually  mean  when  a 
man  puts  on  a  military  uniform? 

Steph.  You've  enlisted?  (Ned  nods  his  head,)  Does  she  know? 

Ned.  No,  1  think  not,  but  1  imagine  that  she  may  have  guessed 
Some!  hi ng  of  i t. 

Steph.  And  that,  was  the  chief  cause  of  the  trouble. 

Ned.  God  knows  Oh!  Steve  l  had  to,  I’m  a  Northern  man,  and 
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I  was  needed.  It’s  a  tough  case. 

Steph.  Devilish  tough.  Well  Ned,  I’ve  tried  to  be  loyal  to  you, 
but  you  know  where  my  sympathies  all  lie,  and  the  time  has  come 
when  every  man  must  be  one  thing  or  another. 

Ned.  Yes. 

Steph.  You  have  only  taught  me  my  duty,  and  it  won’t  be  very 
long  before  1  follow  your  example,  only  my  color  will  be  gray  not 
blue.  By  the  way,  take  my  advice  and  don’t  showyour’s  too  plainly 
here,  or  it  may  go  hard  with  you. 

Ned.  The  chances  are  I  shan’t  trouble  anyone  here  long,  Steve. 

Steph.  You  are  going  soon  then? 

Ned.  Yes. 

Steph.  And  Virginia. 

Ned.  1  will  tell  her  to-morrow.  I  have  delayed  too  long  already. 
{both  rise  to  their  feet)  Steve,  if  this  all  ends  as  L  fear  it  "ill,  if  any¬ 
thing  happens  to  separate  me  from  Virginia,  will  you  promise  to  see 
that  no  harm  comes  to  her  or  my  boy. 

Steph.  Trust  me.  They  shall  have  all  the  protection  l  can  give 
them.  (Stephen  and  Ned  claxp  hands 

Neil,  {heard  outside)  Ned  dear,  come  up  a  minute,  Raymond 
wants  to  say  good-night  to  you. 

Ned.  Yes,  Nell,  directly.  Steve,  whatever  happens,  remember 
your  promise. 

Steph.  Trust  me.  {exit  Ned  k.  e.— Stephen  takes  a  piece  of  paper 
and  tobacco  and  rolls  a  cigarette)  Well  Stephen,  my  boy,  you  can 
thank  your  lucky  stars  that  you’re  a  bachelor,  you  can  do  as  you 
please.  Enlist  and  get  killed  whenever  you  like  and  nobody’ll  care 
a  rap.  Heigho!  Wish  she  wasn’t  a  Yankee. 

{a  ripple  of  laughter  is  heard 

Enter  Nell,  r.  e. 

Nell.  Who’s  that  you  wish  wasn’t  a  Yankee. 

Steph.  The  devil. 

Nell.  How  do  you  know  he  is.  Now  I  should  say  that  the  gentle¬ 
man  in  question  was  on  the  other  side. 

Steph.  How  do  you  know  he  is  a  gentleman. 

Nell.  Oh!  that  is  a  figure  of  speech.  1  am  always  polite  to  my 

enemies. 

Steph.  Really! 

Nell.  Really!  * 

Steph.  Then  I  wish  I  were  one  of  your  enemies. 

Nell.  Why9  Am  I  not  always  polite  to  you? 

Steph.  Well  scarcely. 

Nell.  You  have  no  right  to  say  so.  I  think  I  ’ll  go  into  the  house. 

Steph.  No,  don’t  do  that. 

Nell.  Aren't  you  afraid  I’ll  be  impolite? 

Steph.  Even  if  you  are  1  prefer  it  to  another’s  courtesy. 

Nell.  Now  really  that’s  a  very  pretty  speech.  I  couldn’t  refuse 
you  after  that. 

Steph.  {taken  out  his  tobacco  to  make  another  cigarette)  I  beg  your 
pardon.  May  1  smoke?* 

Nell.  Oh!  yes,  do.  1  love  it. 

Steph.  Really!  Shall  I  roll  you  one? 

Nell.  1  mean  the  odor  of  tobacco 
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Steph.  Oh!  (rolls  up  cigarette,  Nell  watches  him 

Nell.  Oh!  how  prettily  you  do  that. 

Steph.  Do  you  think  so?  Well  you  see  I’ve  been  at  it  for  a  long 
time. 

Nell.  Is  it  hard  to  do? 

Steph.  Not  Very.  Want  to  learn? 

Nell.  Um,  um. 

Steph.  Maybe  it’ll  take  some  time. 

Nell.  Oh!  I’ll  be  patient. 

Steph.  ( takes  another  piece  of  paper)  First  you  take  the  cigarette 
paper  so,  then  you  put  the  tobacco  in  so.  (puts  tobacco  in  paper 

Nell.  How  sweet. 

Steph.  Powerful,  ( stops  and  gazes  at  her ,  she  looks  up  and  sees  him 

Nell.  Guess  we’d  better  go  on  rolling  the  cigarette. 

Steph.  Very  well.  You  arrange  the  tobacco  so,  then  you  roll  the 
paper  so.  (rolls  tobacco  up  in  the  paper 

Nell,  (laughing)  How  so? 

Steph.  Oh!  this  way.  Here,  let  us  do  it  together.  Of  course  it 
takes  practice — sometimes  you  miss  it.  See,  we  missed  it  that  time. 
Try  it  again.  Now  you  press  both  ends  so.  (presses  her  fingers 

Nell.  If  you  press  too  tight  the  cigarette  won’t  draw. 

Steph.  No,  no,  of  course  not.  Not  too  tight,  but  pretty  tight. 
There,  that’s  it,  now  you  must  moisten  the  edge  with  your  lips. 

Both  bend  forward — Nell  with  a  little  cry  springs  to  her  feet,  the  cigarette 
breaks  in  two  and  falls  to  the  ground. 

Nell.  (laughing)  Guess  you  must  have  pressed  it  too  tight.  Bet¬ 
ter  roll  another? 

Steph.  Reckon  we’d  better. 

Nell,  (motions  him  to  sit  at  the  other  end  of  the  seat)  No,  no!  let  me 
try  it  alone.  I  must  learn  some  time. 

Steph.  That’s  a  fact,  (seating  himself)  Do  you  expect  to  remain 
with  us  long,  Miss  Esmond? 

Nell.  Depends  upon  how  well  you  treat  me,  Mr.  Harris.  You're 
liable  to  shoot  me  for  a  spy. 

Steph.  (laughing)  No  fear.  (moves  nearer 

Nell.  Will  you  protect  me? 

Steph.  Won’t  I?  (moving  closer 

Nell.  There,  I’ve  done  it.  (holding  up  cigarette,  Stephen  draws 
back)  Now  what  must  I  do? 

Steph.  Light  it. 

Nell.  Eh!  Must  I  do  that  too? 

Steph.  They  always  do. 

Nell.  Do  they? 

Steph.  For  sure? 

Nell.  For  sure.  Well  then,  T  suppose  I  must.  Got  a  match? 
Steph.  Yes,  and  I  hope  to  have  another  soon. 

(Stephen  hands  Nell  match ,  she  takes  it  and  lights  the  cigarette 
Nell.  Let  me  see.  (looking  at  lighted  end)  Weren’t  you  wishing 
somebody  wasn’t  a  Yankee  a  little  while  ago? 

Steph.  Was  l?  Oh!  yes,  your  brother,  I  reckon.  You  see  we — 
Nell.  But  you  said  you  wished  she  wasn’t  a  Yankee. 

Steph.  Did  I?  Then  it  couldn’t  have  been  your  brother,  it  must 
have  been  your  brother’s — 
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Nell  Sister. 

Steph.  Perhaps’  T  am  afraid  you  caught  me  napping. 

Nell.  Rattier  dreaming — pleasant  dreams.  (turning 

Steph.  What!  you’re  not  going? 

Nell.  Oh!  no,  I  prefer  to  remain  here,  (turns  to  Steph  ion  and 
hands  him  cigarette)  There  it’s  lighted  now.  (Stephen  takes  cigarette 
between  his  fingers)  I’m  afraid  it’s  rather  a  poor  attempt. 

Steph.  Oh!  it’s  all  right.  I’ve  got  the  light  anyhow. 

Nell.  Oh!  I  wish  I  were  a  man. 

Steph.  Most  women  do.  Why?  So  you  could  smoke  cigarettes? 
Nell.  Hum!  That’s  not  necessary. 

Steph.  So  I’ve  heard,  but  I  never  believed  it. 

Nell.  No!  I  wish  1  were  a  man  so  that  I  could  take  part  in  this 
great  warfare. 

Steph.  Don't,  you  and  1  are  on  different  sides,  you  know,  and  yet 
we  were  good  friends  when  1  met  you  up  North,  right  good  friends, 
and  l  hope  we  still  are. 

Nell.  It  looks  like  it. 

Steph.  Let  us  be  silent  on  one  subject. 

Nell.  Only  one. 

Steph.  War. 

Nell.  What  a  lovely  night.  Do  you  have  many  of  them  in 
Virgi  nia? 

Steph.  Lots  of  them.  Do  you  like  them? 

Nell.  Yes.  I  think  l  shall  like  the  South. 

Steph.  You  ought  to,  there’s  a  heap  here  to  interest  you. 

Nell.  I’m  beginning  to  think  so  myself,  (rising  to  her  feet)  Do 
you  mind  strolling  down  to  the  cabin  and  hear  the  darkies  sing. 
Steph.  Yres,  I’ll  go. 

Nell.  Just  wait  a  moment  then  until  I  get  a  wrap. 

Steph.  (takes  off  his  coat  and  throws  it  over  her  shoulders)  No,  that  is 
not  necessary.  Here  is  one. 

Nell.  But  won’t  you  catch  cold? 

Steph.  Oh!  no,  I’m  used  to  it.  But  if  you  don’t  mind,  I  will  take 

a  sleeve. 

Nell,  (smiling)  Will  it  cover  you? 

Steph.  Completely. 

Lifting  a  portion  of  the  coat  he  throws  it  over  his  shoulders — darkey  heard 

singing. 

“I’se  goin’  home,  no  more  to  roam, 

No  more  to  sin  an’  sorrow, 

No  more  to  wear  the  brow  of  care; 
l'se  goin’  home  to-morrow.” 

Nell  Oh!  this  is  heavenly. 

Steph.  (putting  his  arm  about  her  waist)  It  is  heavenly — come 
closer.  (exeunt  l.  e. 

Enter  Virginia  and  Ned,  l.  e. 

Ned.  Virginia,  I  have  something  to  say  to  you,  something  which 
must  be  said  now  without  further  delay. 

Vir.  Sit  down,  I  shall  he  glad  to  hear  what  you  have  to  say. 

(Virginia  sits  down  on  settee  and  Ned  sits  doicn  beside  her 
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Ned.  Virginia  dear,  don’t  you  think  it  would  have  been  more 
considerate  of  you  to  have  waited  in  New  York  until  my  return,  in¬ 
stead  of  rushing  away  here  alone? 

•  Vir.  I  was  not  the  one  in  fault,  Chloe  was  with  me.  Oh!  ( striking 
her  hands  together)  I  could  not  endure  it  another  hour!  Couldn’t  the 
rules  of  common  hospitality  have  protected  me?  They  knew  I  was 
a  Southern  woman,  whose  sympathies  were  all  Southern,  yet  day 
after  day  I  was  upbraided  for  not  upholding  my  husband’s  cause. 

Ned.  ‘impossible,  my  dear,  my  family  would  not  be  guilty  of— 

Vir.  { fiercely )  And  you,  why  should  you  share  so  blindly  in  this 
feeling  against  the  South?  You  made  it  your  home  for  some  time 
after  your  marriage.  You  did  not  hesitate  to  invest  your  means  in 
the  very  slaves  for  whose  liberty  your  people  are  so  incessantly  cla¬ 
moring  and  whose  freedom  means  your  ruin. 

Ned.  You  know  better  than  anyone  else  why  I  have  done  all  this, 
because  the  woman  I  loved  desired  it.  I  know  I  must  loose  terribly 
in  this  great  struggle,  but  my  own  selfish  interests  must  not  blind 
me  to  my  duty  to  my  country. 

Vir.  Even  if  that  duty  means  desertion  to  your  wife? 

Ned.  Must  loyalty  to  one  mean  desertion  of  the  other?  We  could 
go  away.  If  I  consented  to  remain  neutral,  would  you — 

Vir.  '  Neutral,  that  word  has  no  significance  here.  You  will  find 
that  it  will  be  hard  to  remain  neutral  in  the  South  much  longer. 

Ned.  Then  we  could  go  away. 

Vir.  We!  Speak  for  yourself. 

Ned.  Then  what  would  you  have  me  do?  ( bows  his  head 

Vir.  Remain.  ( looking  at  Ned,  sjie  softens  her  voice)  You  have 
married  a  Southern  woman,  Ned,  and  made  the  South  your  home. 
You  have  invested  much  of  your  fortune  in  the  property  of  which 
your  country  is  now  trying  to  dispossess  you.  What  would  I  have 
you  do?  {rising  to  her  feet)  I  would  have  you  remain  upon  the 
ground  that  is  mine,  your  own,  and  if  necessary  join  those  who  are 
fighting  and  stand  ready  to  fight  to  retain  what  they  possess. 

Ned.  {springing  to  his  feet)  Virginia,  you  wish  me  to — my  God! 
You  are  mad! 

Vir.  Yes.  I  am  mad!  Suflfering  from  a  malady  that  is  afflicting 
the  whole  Southern  cause,  and  which  must  terminate  in  absolute 
recovery  or  deal h. 

Ned.  Be  calm. 

Vir.  {excited)  How  can  I  be  calm,  subjected  as  I  have  been  for 
month’s  to  torture  from  which  my  own  husband  will  not  raise  a 
finger  to  release  me.  No,  I  am  weary  of  this  wretched  quarrel.  Go! 
fight  if  you  must,  or  be  neutral.  Only  spare  me  from  the  pain  of 
knowing  that — that  the  man  I  love  is  a  deserter  from  my  cause,  as 
for  me  L  shall  remain  to  espouse  that  cause,  heart  and  soul!  To 
give  my  voice,  my  wealth,  my  life,  if  necessary,  to  see  it  conquer  at 
last.  {exit  u.  e. 

Ned  starts  to  follow  her  hut  stops  and  sinks  upon  divan  and  covers  his  face 
with  his  hands. 

Enter  Raymond,  l.  e. 

Ray.  Where’s  everybody?  Guess  1  must  have  walked  most  to 
New  York,  but  I  can’t  find  Uncle  Joe  anywhere,  {stealing  upon  tiptoe 
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to  where  his  father  is)  Ah!  there  you  are!  Mooning!  I  caught  you! 
(Ned  raises  his  head)  Papa. 

Ned.  My  darling,  you  startled  papa. 

Ray.  Guess  1  won’t  again,  if  you're  going  to  jump  like  that. 

{.stands  by  N  ed’s  side 

Ned.  What  are  you  doing  here?  Where  have  you  been? 

Ray.  Looking  at  the  niggers. 

Ned.  Negroes. 

Ray.  Umph!  Niggers. 

Ned.  Negroes,  my  darling. 

Ray.  Uncle  Joe  just  calls  ’em  plain  niggers. 

Ned.  But  Raymond  mustn’t  say  everything  uncle  Joe  does. 

Ray.  Well,  udgi ng  from  his  appearance,  I  thought  he  ought  to 
know. 

Ned.  Listen  dear,  papa  wants  to  have  a  long  serious  talk  with  his 
little  boy. 

Ray.  [  won’t  call  ’em  niggers  no  more,  papa. 

Ned.  Bless  your  heart,  it  isn’t  that.  Papa  may  have  to  go  away 
again  very  soon. 

Ray.  Will  you  take  me  with  you? 

Ned.  ( shaking  his  head)  No,  Raymond  will  have  to  stay  with 
mamma. 

Ray.  But  you  haven’t  told  me  where  you’re  going,  dad? 

Ned.  Can  Raymond  keep  a  secret? 

Ray.  Dunne},  Pd  try  awful  hard. 

Ned.  Papa  has  often  told  you  of  the  great  war  that  is  going  on, 
and  of  the  men  who  are  called  away  every  day  to  fight. 

Ray.  ( nodding )  Yes,  so  has  grandpa,  but  you’re  not  going  away 
to  fig  lit,  dad? 

Ned.  Hush,  little  one.  Ah!  you  don’t  know  the  misery  and  sor¬ 
row  in  that  question.  Yes,  papa  is  going  to  fight. 

Ray.  For  the  rebs?  ( drawing  away 

Ned.  No,  for  the  Union. 

Ray.  (draws  nearer  to  his  father,  in  a  whisper)  Dad,  have  you  told 
mamma?  (Ned  shakes  his  head)  Why  not?  Because  she’s  a  reb? 
Oh'  but  dad,  she’s  a  dreadful  reb!  Still  I  think  I’d  tell  her  if  I  was 
you. 

Ned.  You  must  do  that  for  me.  (rises  to  his  feet)  flush!  here’s 
Uncle  Joe. 

Enter  Joe,  r.  e. 

Joe.  Golly,  Massa!  You  scare  dis  nigger  mos’  to  def. 

Ned.  Joe,  I  want  you  to  go  to  the  stable  and  saddle  black  Sally 
and  bring  her  here  at  once. 

Joe.  Yes,  sah !  (starts  to  go ,  then  stops)  Beg  pardon,  sail!  you — 
you  isn’t  goin?  away,  Massa? 

Ned.  Yes. 

Joe.  So  soon?  Missus  ’ill  miss  you  powerful  lot.  I  know  ’fore 
you  came  she  was  expecting  you  mighty  hard. 

Ned.  Do  as  I  bid  you  and  keep  your  u  counsel. 

Joe.  Trust  dis  nigger. 
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Exit  Joe,  l.  e. — Ned  with  bowed  head  paces  up  and  down,  followed  by 

Raymond. 

Ray.  Papa!  papa! 

Ned.  Well,  my  boy?' 

Ray.  I  wish  you’d  tell  mamma  you’re  going.  I  know  she’ll  feel 
dreadful  if  you  don’t. 

Ned.  No,  darling,  I’ve  confided  that  to  you.  See  how  much  faith 
papa  has  in  his  boy. 

Ray.  Most  too  much,  I’m  afraid:  I’m  so  young.  Oh!  papa,  please 
don’t  go  away  to  fight. 

Ned.  Hush,  my  boy,  I’m  only  going  in  case  I’m  wanted. 

Ray.  And  if  not,  will  you  come  right  back  again? 

Ned.  As  soon  as  I’m  discharged  and  mamma  wants  me. 

Ray.  Wants  you!  Why  dad,  you  know  she  wants  you  always. 

Enter  Joe,  l.  e. 

Joe.  I’se  ready,  sail! 

Ned.  Now  darling,  kiss  papa  good-bye. 

Ray.  No,  papa,  no!  I  don’t  want  you  to  go. 

Ned.  But  L  must,  dear!  God  bless  you  my  boy l 
Ray.  (i crying )  No,  papa,  no! 

Ned.  Joe,  take  the  child. 

{exit  l.  e. — the  sound  of  horses  hoofs  is  heard  going  away 
Joe.  Hush,  chile,  hush!  {sitting  down  upon  divan  icith  Raymond) 
Papa  will  soon  be  back. 

Ray.  No!  no!  He’s  gone!  He’s  gone! 

Enter  Virginia,  r.  e.,  and  looks  anxiously  about  her. 

Vir.  Ned!  Ned,  dear! 

Joe.  It’s  de  Missus. 

(Raymond  slides  from  divan  and  goes  to  his  mother 

Ray.  Mamma. 

Vir.  Raymond,  where’s  papa?  Why  child,  why  are  you  crying 
so?  There,  there,  darling!  {kneeling  down  beside  him)  Why,  sweet¬ 
heart,  what’s  the  matter? 

Ray.  1  want  my  papa! 

Vir.  Oh,  is  that  all!  Well,  I  want  him  too,  dear,  and  we’ll  soon 
find  him. 

Ray.  You  can’t  find  him  now,  mamma.  He’s  gone. 

Vir.  {starts  and  seizes  Raymond  by  the  shoulder  and  looks  into  his  face) 
Gone!  Gone  where? 

Ray.  To  fight. 

Vir.  {rises  slowly  to  her  feet)  To  fight!  For  whom  ? 

Ray.  For  his  country. 

(Virginia  moans  and  stands  as  if  turned  to  marble 
Joe.  Go  to  her!  Speak  to  her  honey! 

Ray.  {goes  to  his  mother  and  takes  her  hand)  Mamma  Mamma! 
Vir.  {with  a  low  cry  flings  herself  on  her  knees  and  puts  her  arms  about 
Raymond)  1  have  only  you  now!  Only  you! 

CURTAIN 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE . — Interior  of  Esmond’s  house — Raymond  is  discovered  playing 
with  a  set  of  soldiers ,  r.,  Nell  is  curled  up  in  a  chair  reading  paper 
at  l.  ,  Virginia  sitting  near  table  reading  letter ,  a  mail  bag  on  the 
table — cannon  reports  are  heard  at  a  distance. 

Nell.  Oh,  those  dreadful  guns!  (crushing  the  paper  between  her 
hands)  Will  they  never  be  quiet? 

Vir.  (glancing  up  from  letter)  Thank  God,  my  dear,  that  you  are 
uotFamong  the  poor  wretches  in  the  front  of  them. 

Nell.  It  is  of  them  I’m  thinking.  Oh!  it  is  so  barbarous.  Every 
day  nearer  and  nearer.  God  knows  when  we  may  be  within  their 
range. 

Vir.  Then  leave  it  to  God.  Oh1  Nell,  I’m  afraid  you  will  soon 
rue  the  day  you  concluded  to  stay  here  and  share  my  life 

Nell.  ( jumps  up ,  crosses  the  room  and  kisses  Virginia  upon  the  fore¬ 
head)  Nonsense.  Let  us  change  the  subject.  Have  you  a  letter 
there  from  Steve  Harris?  But  that  is  scarcely  changing  the  subject. 

Vir.  Yes.  (holding  up  letter ichichNui a >  takes)  He  has  been  trans¬ 
ferred  to  General  Lawton’s  command,  which  has  been  detailed  to 
guard  the  depot  of  supplies  at  Southerland  Station.  So  we  may  see 
him  before  long.  The  Union  forces  are  rapidly  gaining  ground  in 
this  direction,  and  it  is  partly  to  check  their  progress  that  Lawtou 
and  his  men  are  to  be  stationed  here. 

Boom  of  cannon  is  heard  nearer  than  before ,  Nell  her  ears  with  her 

hands. 

Nell.  Oh!  those  dreadful  guns!  will  they  never  be  silent?  Night 
and  day  they  never  sleep. 

Vir.  Any  news  from  Petersburg? 

Nell.  None  that  you  will  be  glad  to  hear. 

Vir.  Surrendered? 

Nell.  No,  not  so — so  bad  as  that. 

Vir.  Good  you  were  tempted  to  say. 

Nell.  Well  dear,  are  you  sure  that  it  wouldn’t  be  for  the  good  of 
all?  This  cannot  last  always. 

Vir.  It  can  last  till  they  kill  us! 

Nell.  Oh!  dear,  don’t  let’s  talk  about  it. 

Vir.  With  you  that’s  easy,  with  me  it’s  my  all. 

(rises,  crosses  the  room  and  exit  l.  e. 

Nell.  Poor  Virginia!  Oh,  I  wish  I  were  a  man. 

Uai/.  (looking  up)  What  would  you  do,  Nell?  Fight,  I  suppose? 

Nell.  Wouldn’t  l?  Thank  heaven  you  are  not  old  enough  to  be 
drawn  into  this  horrible  struggle.  Come  here!  (Raymond  ?*w«r 
goes  to  her)  Kiss  me.  You’re  the  only  male  white  thing  I’ve  had  to 
talk  to  in  months. 

Ray.  (obeys)  Poor  Nell!  Now  if  I  were  a  man,  do  you  know 
what  I’d  do? 

Nell.  Make  the  poor  women  miserable,  like  all  of  your  sex. 

Hay.  No,  I’d  go  and  find  papa!  If  lie’s  been  fighting  three  whole 
years,  he  must  be  powerful  tired,  I  reckon. 

Nell.  You  reckon  and  you  spec.  Hum,  you’re  no  Yankee  now. 

Ray.  Nell,  where’s  papa? 


OLD  BLACK  JOE;  OR  THE  SOUTH  VS.  THE  NORTH.  13 
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Nell.  I  don’t  know,  Raymond. 

Ray.  And  doesn’t  mamma?  (Net x,  shakes  her  head)  She  always 
hushes  me  and  begins  to  cry  when  I  ask  her.  Does  it  fret  her.  N<*ll? 

Nell.  There,  that’s  enough  little  chatterbox,  don’t  worry  mamma, 
but  pray  God  that  papa  may  come  home  some  day  unharmed  to  find 
mamma  and  Raymond  here  to  welcome  him. 

Enter  Joe,  r.  e. 

Well,  Joe? 

Joe.  There’s  a  gentleman  to  see  Missus. 

Nell,  {jumps  up)  A  man!  Thank  the  Lord!  W  ere  is  hi? 

Joe.  At  de  do’. 

Nell.  You’re  sure  it’s  a  man? 

Joe.  Fo’  su’,  Missie. 

Nell.  What’s  his  name? 

Joe.  Didn’t  say.  He  just  say  a  Confederate  officer  wished  to 
speak  to  de  Missus. 

Nell.  Oh!  a  Confederate  man!  Well  it’s  a  man  anyhow,  show 
him  in. 

Joe.  But  Missie,  he  ’peared  to  be  partic’lar  to  see  31  rs.  Virginia 
hersel  f. 

Nell.  All  right,  show  him  in,  I  say;  I’ll  tell  her.  {exit  Joe,  r.  e. 

Enter  Stephen  Harris,  r.  e.,  in  Confederate  uniform. 

Steve  Harris. 

Steph.  Colonel  Harris,  at  your  service. 

Nell,  {aside)  My!  isn’t  he  stiff!  {aloud)  Colonel  Harris!  pardon 
me. 

Steph.  I — I  don’t  wish  to  annoy  you,  Ne— -Miss  Esmond. 

Nell.  Well,  you  see  someone  had  to  be  annoyed,  Colonel  Harris, 
and  as  my  sister  is  rather  poorly — 

Steph.  31  rs.  Esmond  is  not  ill? 

Nell.  Say  rather  indisposed.  As  you  sent  in  no  name,  I  concluded 
to  receive  you  myself. 

Steph.  I  said  on  official  duty,  knowing  that  would  insure  me  a 
hearty  welcome  from  Mrs.  Esmond. 

Nell.  And  not  from  me?  {holding  out  her  hand ,  which  Stephen 
takes  m  his)  See  how  wrong  you  were!  Oh,  1  suppose  you’re  doing 
your  duly,  but  oh,  I  wish  your  clothes  were  blue.  They’d  be  much 
more  becoming. 

Steph.  {laughing)  Tastes  differ,  {looking  at  Raymond)  Hello, 
little  one!  A V ell,  you’re  not  very  cordial. 

Ray.  Don’t  like  your  clothes. 

Steph.  {laughing)  Tut!  I  thought  we’d  agreed  to  an  amnesty. 

Ray.  Amnesty’s  over,  if  you’re  not  polite  to  Nell. 

Nell.  Raymond. 

Steph.  1  trust  I  don’t  deserve  it. 

Nell,  {smiles  and  shakes  her  head)  Now  Raymond,  go  and  tell 
mamma  the  corporal — general — 

Steph.  Colonel. 

Nell.  Colonel  Harris  wishes  to  see  her  on  business.  I’m  afraid 
she  may  be  asleep,  if  so,  {glancing  aX  Stephen)  1  should  hate  to  w„ ke 
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her,  but  if  you  must  see  her,  Colonel  Harris,  and  don’t  mind  waiting 
two  or  three  hours — 

Steph.  Oh!  not  at  all,  so  long  as  I  can  see  her  at  last,  as  my  busi¬ 
ness  is  official. 

Nell.  Very  well,  if  she  is  sleeping,  Raymond,  don’t  disturb  her. 

Bay.  {nods  head)  All  right,  I’ll  come  back. 

Steph.  {turning  to  Nell)  Hadn’t  he  better  stay  and  watch  her, 
so  that  we  may  lose  no  time  when  she  does  wake  up. 

Nell.  Yes,  dear. 

Steph.  Beg  pardon  ? 

Nell,  {confused)  Wait  Raymond,  until  mamma  awakes. 

Steph.  Yes,  Raymond,  wait  till  mamma’s  awake. 

Bay.  \  es  auntie.  {exit  l.  e. — Stephen  picks  up  paper  from  floor 

Nell.  Won’t  you  sit  down,  Colonel  Harris?  You  look  tired. 

Steph.  {dropping  paper)  I  am  a  little  weary,  for  a  fact. 

{sits  in  chair  beside  table 

Nell,  {drops  into  chair  opposite)  My  sister  will  be  surprised,  as  she 
told  me  you  had  been  ordered  to  the  front;  but  have  you  no  news  to 
tell  me? 

Steph.  Frankly  I’m  afraid  I’ve  good  news  for  you.  Our  forces 
under  General  Pickett  were  rather  badly  handled  by  General  Sheridan 
and  your  blue  coated  friends. 

Nell,  {smiling)  Yes. 

Steph.  Yes.  Charming,  wasn’t  it?  General  Lawton  has  been — 

Nell.  Killed? 

Steph.  No,  no.  But  I’ll  tell  him  how  it  affects  you,  and  he  pro¬ 
bably  will  be,  at  the  earliest  opportunity. 

Nell.  Then  tell  him  by  all  means.  Are  the  Union  troops  near 
here? 

Steph.  Be  patient  and  they  may  be  shortly,  that  is,  if  we  don’t 
stop  them. 

Nell,  {clasping  her  hands  and  looking  at  Stephen)  Oh,  don’t  do 
that! 

Steph.  {gives  vent  to  a  short  laugh)  Well,  if  it  will  oblige  you  any. 

Nell.  It  would,  f  haven’t  seen  anything  blue  but  the  sky  and  my 
own  face  for  so  long,  that  I’m  beginning  to  grow  color  blind. 

Steph.  {jumping  up)  You  don’t  mean  it. 

Nell.  {st<trts  to  her  feet)  Oh,  l  can  tell  blue  from  gray,  never  fear! 
If  you  don’t  take  care,  you’ll  be  shot  for  treason. 

Steph.  Why  ? 

Nell.  For  having  blue  eyes.  {laughs 

Steph.  Suppose  we  exchange,  since  you  prefer  blue. 

Nell.  But  mine  are  not  gray. 

Steph.  Whatever  color  they  are,  it  is  the  most  beautiful  in  the 
world,  {approaching  her)  Make  it  a  bargain;  an  eye  for  an  eye. 

Nell.  Rather  a  pair  of  eyes. 

Steph.  No,  1  won’t  swap  even,  give  me  your  mouth  to  boot.  No, 
I  mean  a  kiss.  {stealing  up  close  he  puts  his  arm  around  her 

Nell.  Now.  now  be  good.  Ugh,  you  traitor!  Don’t  you  remem¬ 
ber  our  compact?  You  must  wait  till  the  war’s  over. 

Steph.  dust  one. 

Nell.  No. 

Steph.  Only  one. 
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Nell  No. 

Staph.  Oh!  yes. 

Nell .  Oh!  no. 

( sinking  her  head  upon  his  shoulder ,  Stephen  kisses  her 
Enter  Ray,  l.  e. 

Ray.  Mamma’s  awake. 

(Nell  wrenches  herself  away  from  Stephen 
Enter  Virginia,  l.  e. — exit  Ray  r.  e. 

Vir.  Have  you  good  news? 

Staph.  I’m  afraid  not,  Mrs.  Esmond.  We  were  badly  worsted  at 
Five  Forks  yesterday,  so  General  Lawton  was  ordered  posthaste  to 
Southerland  to  cover  own  supplies  and  check,  if  possible,  any  ad¬ 
vance.  Indeed,  it  is  as  his  courier  I  am  here. 

Vir.  As  the  courier  of  a  general  of  our  army,  as  well  as  for  your¬ 
self,  you  are  welcome.  Of  what  service  cat)  l  be? 

Staph.  You  already  understand  somewhat  the  nature  of  the  de¬ 
mands  we  are  compelled  to  make  upon  our  friends.  We  shall  have 
to  quarter  many  of  our  men  upon  your  plantation,  and  the  general 
requires  the  use  of  your  house  as  his  headquarters  during  our  stay 
in  this  section. 

Vir.  I  have  but  one  answer,  Steve.  All  1  possess  is  at  the  disposal 
of  the  Confederate  cause.  Still  1  cannot  but  regret  that  in  espousing 
that  cause  l  must  be  brought  in  any  way  in  contact  with  a  man  who 
1  believe  is  only  working  for  is  own  selfish  ends,  a  man  who  is  not  of 
my  people,  and  in  whom  I  have  no  faith. 

Steph.  Mrs.  Esmond,  General  Lawton  is  my  commanding  officer. 
Forgive  me  if  in  the  discharge  of  my  duties  — 

Vir.  There  is  nothing  to  forgive,  (holds  out  her  hand ,  which 
Stephen  takes  in  his  and  bends  over  it)  Take  the  general  my  message. 

(Stephen  starts  to  leave  the  room ,  but  before  he  reaches  the  door  it  opens 

Enter  Lawton,  r.  e. 

Law.  (removes  his  hat)  Pardon  my  appearing  without  formality 
of  an  announcement,  Mrs.  Esmond.  My  aide  has,  I  trust,  by  this 
time  informed  you  that  I  will  require  these  premises  for  military 
services  for  a  few  days.  Unexpected  events  will  preclude  the  warn¬ 
ing  I  had  intended.  This,  however,  will  not  interfere  materially 
with  your  remaining  as  you  are.  (Virginia  bows — Lawton  turning 
to  Stephen)  Colonel  Harris,  you  will  please  notify  Colonel’s  Lester 
and  Sanderson  to  report  here  immediately,  and  you  will  return  with 
them.  (Stephen salutes,  then  exit  r.  e.)  1  am  sorry  to  inconvenience 

you. 

Vir.  Nothing  inconveniences  me,  General  Lawton,  that  is  for  the 
good  of  my  cause.  Come  Nell.  (exit  Virginia  and  Nell,  l.  e. 

Ente'i'  Stephen,  r.  e.,  followed  by  Col.  Lester  and  Col.  Sanderson, 

all  salute. 

TjUW.  (returning  the  salute)  Be  seated,  gentlemen.  (Lawton  siU 
by  table ,  Lester  opposite  him ,  Sanderson  leans  against  Lester’s  chair , 
Stephen  stands  by  table)  You’re  punctual  and  that’s  well,  for  we've 
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work  to  do  and  plenty  of  it.  We  can’t  sit  idle  here  and  wait  for 
those  infernal  Yankees.  Colonel  Lester,  you  will  send  a  detachment 
of  men  to  cover  the  ground  at  Hatcher’s  Run,  and  the  sooner  they 
move  the  better.  A  lodgment  of  the  enemy  there  would  mean  a 
forlorn  hope  for  us.  (Raymond  appears  at  window  it.  upon  veranda , 
but  goes  back — Lawton  turns  to  Stephen)  Any  more  news  from 
General  Pickett?  ( before  Stephen  can  answer ,  the  sound  of  horses  hoofs 
is  heard  outside ,  coming  at  a  gallop)  Hello!  what  does  that  mean? 

Enter  Weslyn,  r.  e. 

Weslyn.  General  Lawton. 

Law.  Here,  sir! 

Wes.  {steps  forward  and  hands  Lawton  a  packet)  H ere’s  someth i  ng 
for  you,  sir. 

Law.  {in  surprise)  Weslyn!  you  here!  what’s  wrong? 

Wes.  Everything,  General,  Hatcher’s  Run  is  in  the  hands  of  the 
Yankees.  (Lawton  and  Lesteu  start  to  their  feet)  ,J  umped  in  during 
the  night.  They’re  in  the  woods  now  and  strongly  lodged.  Nothing 
but  a  surprise  can  move  them. 

Law.  Too  late!  {casting  paeket  upon  table  and  sinking  into  chair) 
One  moment,  man. 

Wes.  General,  I  must  get  these  dispatches  to  General  Lee  at  once. 
You’ll  find  in  the  packet  all  the  information  1  could  catch  to  help 
you.  If  you  move  at  once,  your  chances  are  good. 

Laic ,  What’s  their  strength,  Weslyn? 

Wes.  Impossible  to  say.  Mostly  cavalry 

Law.  Know  who’s  in  command? 

Wes.  Colonel  Edward  Esmond  of  the— - 

Law.  What! 

Steph.  {aside)  Esmond. 

Wes.  He’s  not  a  man  to  trifle  with.  The  quicker  you  move  the 
better,  General. 

Law.  I  understand,  {rising)  Weslyn,  you’ve  done  good  work.  I 
shan’t  forget  it.  Gentlemen,  remember  this  is  a  council  of  war. 
{looking  at  Stephen)  You  will  report  here  for  further  orders  within 
the  hour.  In  the  meantime — 

Enter  Sergeant,  r.  e. 

Sergeant  General!  Morton’s  detachment  has  been  driven  from  it’s 
position  at  Gray’s  Crossing  and  badly  routed. 

Law.  Come  all  of  you.  {exeunt  r.  e. 

Enter  Ra.y  from  veranda  and  picks  up  packet  from  table. 

Enter  Nell,  l.  e. 

Ray.  Oh!  Nell. 

Nell.  Raymond!  Are  they  gone?  What  are  you  doing  here? 

Ray.  Oh,  Nell!  Papa! 

Nell.  Well !  what  of  papa? 

Ray.  He’s  here. 

Neil.  Here!  {glancing  around)  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Ray.  {placing finger  upon  his  lips)  Hush!  They've  been  plotting 

Nell.  Who? 
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Ray .  The  Johnnies. 

Neil.  What  did  they  say? 

Ray.  Lot’s.  They  spoke  of  papa.  One  of  these  men  they  call 
(spell*  low'd )  a-skoot. 

Nell.  Scout. 

Ray.  Yes.  Well,  he  said  the  Yankees  were  near  here  and  papa 
was  with  them,  only  he  called  him — what  was  it?  Well,  what  you 
don’t  call  Mr.  Harris. 

Nell.  Colonel. 

Ray.  YTes,  and  the  scout  said  they  would  catch  the  whole  crowd 
if  they’d  do  what  they  said  in  these  papers.  (holding  up  packet 

Nell.  Let  me  see  them,  (taking  packet,  tears  it  open  and  reads,  then 
dropping  into  a  chair  and  drawing  Raymond  to  her)  My  boy,  what  else 
did  they  say? 

Ray.  Well,  the — the — what — che — ma — call — em — 

Nell.  Scout? 

Ray.  YTes.  He  said  if  they’d  go  right  off,  he  was  sure  they  could 
lick  ’em. 

Nell.  Whom  ? 

Ray.  Why,  papa  and  the  Yankees. 

Nell.  What  did  Lawton  say? 

Ray.  Said  he’d  go  so  quick  you  couldn’t  see  him  for  dust.  Some¬ 
thing  like  that. 

Nell.  Did  he  say  where? 

Ray.  No.  A  soldier  came  in  and  told  them  some  one  was  routed, 
and  they  all  went  out  to  see  who  it  was. 

Nell,  (rising  to  her  feet)  How  far  away  did  the  scout  say  they 
were? 

Ray.  Dun  no.  He  said  something  about  hatch  and  run. 

Nell.  It  must  be  Hatcher’s  Run.  But  what  is  to  be  done? 

(pacing  back  and  forth 

Entei'  Joe.  l.  e.,  carrying  lamp  in  each  hand. 

Joe.  I’se  saddled  Starlight,  Missie.  (placing  one  lamp  upon  the 
table  and  the  other  upon  the  mantle-piece,  then  drawing  curtains  before  the 
window)  Jess  as  you  sent  for  me  to  do.  But  Missie,  fo’  su’ you’se 
not  gvvine  out  ridin’  dis  ebenin’  wid  all  dese  sojers  abord? 

Nell.  1  was  going  over  to  Strobridge’s,  but  never  mind  that  now. 
(goes  close  to  Joe)  Joe,  can  you  ride  a  horse? 

Joe.  No,  no,  honey,  nothin’  but  a  saw-horse. 

Nell,  (aside)  I  must  take  the  papers,  (aloud)  Joe,  where  is  Star¬ 
light  now? 

Joe.  In — in  de  stable,  Missie,  Ah!  dat’s  skittish; 

Nell.  So  much  the  better.  ^loe,  have  you  any  more  clothes  in  the 
world  besides  what  you  have  on? 

Joe.  Reckon  not,  Missie. 

Nell.  That’s  a  pity,  for  you’re  going  to  lose  them. 

Joe.  (throwing  up  his  hands)  Fo’  de  Lord’s  sake! 

Ray.  Why  Nell,  do  the  Johnnie’s  want  them? 

Nell.  No,  but  I  do. 

Joe.  Oh,  Missie!  You! 

Nell.  Be  quiet,  you  old  fool.  Into  that  room  there  with  you  and 
get  out  of  *^ose  clothes  as  quick  as  your  old  bones  w  i  ll  let  you. 

(exit  Joe.  l.  e. 
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Ray.  Ob,  Nell! 

Nell.  Hush,  you  know  papa  must  have  those  papers,  and  auntie  is 
going-  to  take  them  to  him. 

Ray.  Can’t  I  go  too? 

Nell.  No,  no,  dear,  you’re  not  old  enough.  Oh,  if  I  can  only 
make  the  Strobridge  Woods,  I’ll  risk  the  rest. 

Ray.  Do  take  me,  Nell. 

Nell.  No,  you  must  stay  here  and  be  still.  Remember,  Ray,  as 
still  as  the  grave. 

Enter  Joe,  l.  e.,  wrapped  in  a  blanket  and  carrying  his  clothes  over  one 

arm. 

Joe.  Missie,  I  done  disrobe. 

Nell.  ( laughing  and  taking  the  clothes)  Bless  me!  What  in  the  world 
shall  I  do  with  you?  If  any  one  should  come!  Oh,  here!  ( goes  to 
closet  near  fireplace  and  opening  the  door)  There,  go  in.  (Joe  goes  in) 
Now,  stay  there  and  don’t  stir  for  your  life  till  I  return.  Raymond, 
keep  watch  and  warn  me  if  any  one  comes.  ( exit  it.  e. 

Sound  of  footsteps  are  heard  upon  the  veranda ,  Raymond  snatches  packet 
from  table ,  throws  them  into  chair  by  table  and  sits  upon  them ,  and 
closes  his  eyes  as  if  asleep. 

Enter  Stephen,  l.  e.,  looking  the  table  overy  then  catches  sight  of  Ray¬ 
mond, 

Steph.  Hello,  youngster! 

Ray.  (opening  his  eyes)  Hello,  Colonel! 

Steph.  Been  here  long? 

Ray.  Not  very. 

Steph.  Have’nt  seen  anything  of  any  papers,  have  you? 

Ray.  What  kind  of  papers?  Picture  papers? 

Steph.  Well,  not  exactly.  Reckon  you  don’t  know  much. 

Ray.  Reckon  I  don’t. 

(exit  Stephen,  l.  e. — Raymond  leaps  to  his  feet 

Enter  Nell,  r.  e.,  dressed  in  Joe’s  clothes. 

Nell.  Quick  Ray,  where  are  the  papers?  Give  them  to  me. 

Ray.  Here  they  are. 

Handing  Nell  packet ,  ichich  she  takes  and  puts  in  inside  of  coat,  then 
going  over  to  closet  she  opens  the  door. 

Nell.  Joe,  can  you  get  Starlight  down  to  the  back  door  without 
being  seen  ?  (Raymond  goes  to  window,  looks  out 

Joe.  (draws  blanket  about  him)  Well,  Missie,  in  my  present  habi- 
leraments,  I’se  liable  to  create  a  sensat  ion. 

Nell.  ( laughing )  I  forgot.  Is  the  stable  open  ? 

Joe.  Yessum.  You’ll  find  de  mare  all  ready. 

Ray.  Neill  *Nell!  (coming  from  window)  They  ‘re  all  com  ing  back. 
Nell.  What!  We’re  lost. 

Joe.  No.  Missie,  no!  The  window. 

Joe  shuts  door  of  closet,  Nell  takes  Raymond  by  the  hand ,  rushes  to  the 
window ,  dashes  back  the  curtains  and  both  Jimp  out. 
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Enter  Lawton,  Stephen,  Lester  and  Sanderson,  l.  e. 

Laic ,  I  know  better.  I  tell  you  they  are  here. 

Steph.  1  searched  everywhere 

Law.  (going  over  to  table  and  looking)  They  are  not  here!  no!  They 
have  been  stolen ! 

Steph.  Stolen!  Impossible!  By  whom? 

Imw.  That’s  for  us  to  find  out.  I  left  them  there,  I’m  sure  of  it. 

Steph.  Then  where  are  they  now? 

Law.  ( looking  at  Stephen)  How  do  I  know?  There  are  those  in 
this  house  who  would  be  glad  enough  to  destroy  them. 

Steph.  (starting  forward)  General! 

Law.  ( smiling )  Pshaw,  I  know  what  I’m  talking  about.  Where 
are  these  peop#U  They  must  be  searched.  ( turns 

Enter  Virginia,  r.  e. 

Vir.  If  you  are  referring  to  me  and  my  family,  General  Lawton, 
I  am  here  to  hear  what  you  have  to  say.  What  is  the  trouble? 

Law.  Madam,  valuable  papers  were  left  here  by  me  not  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  ago.  I  return  lo  find  them  gone.  They  are  of  vital  im¬ 
portance  to  me,  and  I  require  them  for  immediate  use. 

Vir.  This  room  lias  been  abandoned  to  you,  sir!  since  you  re¬ 
quested  it.  I  am  sorry  your  papers  are  missing,  but  I  know  nothing 
of  them. 

Law.  Possibly,  but  other’s  may.  Some  member  of  this  household 
is  responsible  for  them. 

Vir.  What  motive  would  prompt  such  an  action? 

Law.  The  contents  of  the  papers.  The  welfare  of  certain  Union — 

Vir.  How  dare  you?  My  loyally  will  stand  as  stern  a  test  as 
yours  or  any  of  your  men.  Colonel  Harris,  ( turning  to  Stephen)  will 
you  permit — 

Law.  Silence!  You  forgot!  I  am  master  here.  I  can  accept  but 
one  answer— -the  papers!  They  are  here  and  I  must  have  them. 
Produce  them,  or  you  and  your  household  must  be  searched. 

Vir.  I  will  not  permit  this  insult. 

( turns  to  go,  bat  Lawton  springs  to  her  side  and  seizes  her  wrist 

Law.  You  will  remain  where  you  are!  (Stephen  starts  toicard 
Virginia  to  release  her ,  but  before  he  can  reach  her  she  wrenches  herself 
away)  This  resistance  only  argues  against  you,  Madam. 

Vir.  Against  me!  Great  heavens!  man,  why  should  I  take  them? 

Law.  (approaching  her)  Because  they  concern  vitally  the  welfare 
of  Edward  Esmond. 

Vir.  (gasps)  Ned. 

Law.  I  thought  so!  Come,  produce  those  papers,  for  I  am  certain 
now  that  you  took  them. 

Enter  Raymond,  r.  e.,  springs  between  Lawton  and  Virginia. 

Ray.  No!  It  was  l! 

Vir.  (starting  back)  Ray  m o n d  ! 

Law.  (catching  Raymond  by  the  shoulder)  What!  Produce  them 
^hen.!  Where  are  they  ? 

Ray.  Gone. 

Law.  Where  to? 
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Ray.  To  my  father! 

Vir.  General  Lawton,  this  is  far  more  painful  to  me  than  it  is  to 
you.  Will  you  kindly  leave  me  alone  with  my  child.  I— I  feel  that 
my  honor  is  concerned,  and  I  assure  you  I  will  do  all  that  1  can  to 
recover  those  papers. 

Late,  {hesitating)  It  will  certainly  be  to  your — your  advantage, 
shall  I  say?  It  will  be  well  for  you  to  obtain  a  confession  from  this 
young  traitor.  I  will  give  you  a  few  moments,  then  1  shall  be  back, 
and  shall  expect  you  to  return  me  the  packet. 

(exit  Lawton,  Stephen,  Lester  and  Sanderson,  l.  e. 

Vir.  Raymond,  1  want  you  to  tell  me  all  about  it. 

Ray.  No,  mamma,  no.  I  will  tell  you  nothing.  You  are  a  reb. 
you  know,  but  1  am  not  and  papa  is  not.  He  told  me  to  be  loyal  and 
I  have  been  loyal — I  will  be  loyal. 

(lays  down  upon  couch  and  pretends  to  be  asleep ,  Virginia  by  his  side 

Enter  Lawton,  l.  e. 

Law.  Well,  Mrs.  Esmond,  have  you  questioned  him?  (Virginia 
is  silent)  Well? 

Vir.  He  is  sleeping. 

Laic,  (with  a  sneer)  Indeed.  Have  you  learned  from  him  what 
he  did  with  those  papers? 

Vir.  He  has  told  you  himself. 

Laic.  Nonsense!  The  papers  are  here  somewhere,  and  if  the  boy 
knows  where  he  must  divulge  it. 

Vir.  He  has  refused  to  say  more  than  we  already  know. 

Laic.  Then  we  must  find  means  to  make  him. 

Vir.  (moving  between  Lawton  and  Raymond)  What  do  you  mean? 

Law.  Don’t  get  excited,  Madam,  (approaching  her)  Mrs.  Esmond, 
I  never  hoped  to  be  in  a  position  to  be  of  such  material  service  to 
you  as  I  am  at  this  moment.  When  I  first  knew  you,  you  were  little 
more  than  a  child.  Yet  even  then  I  am  quite  sure  that  you  under¬ 
stood  my  feelings  toward  you.  Your  absence  North  did  not  lesson 
that  feeling,  and  your  return  as  Mrs.  Esmond,  which  should  have 
been  it’s  death  blow,  only  proved  the  contrary. 

Vir.  I — I  do  not  understand  you,  sir! 

Law.  You  will  shortly.  For  three  years  I  have  waited  patiently 
to  learn  whether  you  regretted  the  step  which  separated  you  from 
the  man  who  came  between  me  and  my  hopes.  I  have  almost  grown 
to  believe  that  he  is  as  one  dead  toyou,  and  that  I  may  yet  realize 
the  dream  I  once  cherished.  Fate  has  thrown  the  welfare  of  those 
you  most  love  (glancing  at  Raymond)  into  my  hands.  If  you  will  but 
give  me  a  hope  that  what  I  desire  may  some  day  be  fulfilled,  I 
promise  you  that  you  and  yours  shall  be  protocted  from  harm. 

(stretching  out  his  hand  and  touching  her 

Vii\  (flings  off  his  hand  and  faces  him)  You  traitor!  So  you  have 
at  last  declared  yourself.  It  is  not  the  Southern  cause  which  you 
are  seeking  to  serve,  but  your  own  contemptible  ends.  1  suspected 
as  much.  You  shall  have  my  answer.  It  is  impossible  for  me  to 
despise  you  more  deeply  than  I  already  do.  This  last  declaration  can 
place  you  no  lower  in  my  estimation.  As  to  the  welfare  of  those  I 
love,  it  is  already  placed  in  safer  hands,  (glancing  upward)  Your 
position  here,  which  you  have  so  shamefully  disgraced,  gives  you  a 
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power  I  cannot  curb.  Were  it  not  so,  the  meanest  thing  on  this 
plantation  should  find  a  royal  welcome  before  you! 

Laic.  Madam,  I — 

Vir.  Silence,  sir!  You  have  us  at  your  mercy  now,  but  some  day 
you  shall  pay  dearly  for  this  insult!  {advancing  to  couch  she  shakes 
Raymond,  he  opens  his  eyes)  Come!  (Raymond  rises 

Laic.  Stop!  You  forget. that  you  are  my  prisoners. 

Vir .  Your  prisoners,  yes,  but  not  your  victims.  Let  me  pass. 

(exit  r.  e. 

Law.  My  word’s  as  good  as  her’s  and  no  one  else  can  prove  her 
statements  true!  (exit  l.  e. 


Enter  Joe,  from  closet. 

Joe.  I  isn’t  quite  so  sure  ob  dat,  Massa  Lawton.  Bar’s  a  certain 
ole  black  nigger  can  say  a  powerful  deal,  once  his  ole  tongue  gets  a 
chance  to  wag. 

Joe  shuffles  across  the  room  to  sideboard  and  takes  a  drink  of  brandy — 
gunshots  heard  twice  in  succession ,  then  the  clatter  of  horses  hoofs  is 
heard  approaching — shot  heard  again. 

Enter  Nell,  l.  e.,  staggering. 

Fo’  de  Lord’s  sake,  Missie,  what’s  de  matter? 

Nell  (catching  hold  of  the  lintel  of  the  doorway  to  support  herself)  Hush! 
Joe,  I’m  not  much  hurt.  It’s  only  a  scratch!  They’re  after  me 
though.  My  room  quick!  Lay  low!  They’re  Coming,  but  they’re 
smart  if  they  catch  me  now! 

Voice,  (outside)  He  went  in  here  I’m  sure. 

(exit  Nell  r.  e.  and  Joe  by  window 

Enter  Sergeant,  l.  e.,  followed  by  Sentry. 

Sergeant.  An’  sure  ’tvvas  a  fly  a  crawling  over  yer  eyeball.  He 
came  in  here  did  he,  and  then  flew  up  the  chimney. 

Enter  Virginia,  r.  e. 

Vir.  What  is  the  cause  of  this  disturbance? 

Ser.  Sure,  ma’am,  it’s  a  man  we’re  after. 

Vir.  A  man! 

Ser.  Yes,  ma’am,  a  man  whom  this  gossoon  (with  a  wave  of  his 
hand  toward  the  Sentry)  says  has  just  entered  here. 

Vir.  Here!  Impossible,  unless  it  was  one  of  your  own  men. 

Sentry.  It  wasn’t  that,  Madam,  it  was  some  one  who  tried  to  pass 
me.  I  11  red  at  him  and  1  hit  him.  Look!  (going  to  door  and  sees 
blood  on  side  of  the  door)  there’s  blood  there  on  the  side  of  the  door! 

Sergeant  advances  to  examine  it ,  but  starts  back  a  little  as  he  is  con¬ 
fronted  by  Stephen,  who  appears  at  door— Stephen  gives  a  quick 
glance  at  occupants  of  room,  then  advances ,  facing  Virginia. 

Steph.  What’s  wrong  here,  Mrs.  Esmond?  Are  they  troubling  you 
agai  n  ? 

Vir.  I  scarcely  know  what  it  means,  Colonel. 

Steph.  (turning  to  Sergeant)  What  does  this  mean? 
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Ser.  The  sentry  here  says  a  man  passed  him  while  on  duty;  he 
fired  and  hit  him,  but  says  he  saw  him  enter  here. 

Steph.  (turning  to  Virginia)  l  fear  they  nn  ill  have  to  make  a 
search.  Forgive  me,  Mrs.  Esmond,  for  being  forced  to  ask  anything 
so  unpleasant,  but  will  you  allow  them  the  premises? 

Vir.  Certainly.  My  house  is  at  your  service,  although  I  can 
scarcely  imagine  that  it  is  the  harbor  for  refugees. 

Steph.  (to  Sergeant  and  Sentry)  Go’ 

Exit  Sergeant  and  Sentry,  r.  u.  e.— Virginia  sinks  into  chair , 
Stephen  rests  his  arm  upon  the  mantel  and  gazes  into  fire. 

Re-enter  Sergeant  and  Sentry,  r.  u.  e. 

Ser.  We  can  find  no  one,  but  if  you  please,  sir!  we  haven’t 
searched  there.  (pointing  toward  Nell’s  room 

Steph.  (froicns,  then  turning  to  Virginia)  Pardon  me.  That  door 
leads  to — 

Vir.  Miss  Esmond’s  private  apartments!  She  retired,  L  believe, 
some  time  ago,  but  no  doubt  she  will  be  glad  to  be  disturbed  by 
Colonel  Harris. 

Steph.  You  are  unkind.  I  am  compelled  to  do  my  duty. 

Vir .  (rises,  crosses  the  room  and  knocks  upon  Nell’s  door)  Nell! 
Nell,  my  dear! 

Nell,  (inside)  Well,  what  is  it? 

Vir.  May  1  disturb  you  for  a  moment? 

Nell,  (mith  a  low  laugh)  May  you?  Why,  my  dear,  you  have  al¬ 
ready.  What  is  it? 

Vir.  Open  the  door. 

Nell.  One  moment,  please. 

Vir.  (turning  to  Stephen)  I  trust  you  will  allow  her  time  to — 

Steph.  Mrs.  Esmond!  Please!  Ho  I  deserve  this? 

Vir.  (advances  a  step  and,  holds  out  her  hand  toward  him)  Forgive 
me!  (Stephen  takes  her  hand  and  presses  it  gently 

Enter  Nell,  r.  e.,  dressed  in  a  flowing  wrapper . 

Nell.  Colonel  Harris,  you're  a  late  caller! 

Steph.  Unfortunately.  Duty  as  usual. 

Nell.  Duty  unusual  rather.  Disturbing  ladies  at  midnight.  What’s 
the  matter? 

Steph.  Briefly,  the  fact  is  this.  The  guards  saw  a  man  enter  here 
a  few  minutes  ago,  and  we  are  searching  for  him. 

Nell,  (looks  at  him  then  laughs)  A  spy,  I  suppose? 

Steph.  Probably. 

Nell.  And  you  think  he  may  be  secreted  in  my  room. 

(Stephen  bows 

Enter  Lawton,  l.  e.,  unseen ,  but  seeing  the  ladies ,  draws  back  into  the 

shadow. 

Nell.  Surely,  Colonel  Harris,  you  do  not  think  my  patriotism 
would  carry  me  to  such  lengths? 

Steph.  My  duly  requires  a  thorough  examination  of  these  premises, 
but  if  you  assure  me  on  your  word  of  honor  your  room  is  vacaut, 
that  will  be  sufficient. 
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Nell.  Practically  untenanted,  as  I  don’t  count  here. 

Steph.  I  am  satisfied.  Ladies,  I  regret  this  late  visit.  We  must 
look  elsewhere.  ( turning  to  Sergeant)  Come! 

( goes  toward  door ,  but  before  he  reaches  it  Lawton  steps  before  him 

Laic.  You  can  search  elsewhere  later  on,  Colonel,  but  not  till  I  am 
personally  satisfied  here. 

Steph.  I  have  already  searched  the  premises,  General. 

Law.  Indeed!  By  proxy!  I  am  not  so  gallant,  and  require 
further  proof  than  that  of  a  Northern  sympathizer.  Colonel  Harris, 
search  that  room!  ( pointing  toward  Nell’s  room 

Nell.  Do,  Colonel  Harris,  and  don’t  mistake  my  blue  waterproof 
fora  military  overcoat. 

Exit  Stephen  into  Nell’s  room  r.,  followed  by  Guards — Lawton  rests 
one  foot  upon  fender  of  fireplace  and  leans  against  the  mantle  piece 
staring  into  the  ashes — Nell  and  Virginia  sitting  in  chairs — Joe 
sticks  his  head  into  doorday  then  withdraws  again. 

Re-enter  Stephen,  r.  e.,  smiling. 

Law.  Well! 

Steph.  The  room  is  empty! 

Law.  ( frowning )  You  searched  thoroughly? 

Nell.  ( laughing )  Did  you  look  in  the  clothes-basket?  Colonel,  did 
you  find  a  Yankee  regiment  under  my  bed? 

Steph.  ( shaking  his  head  and  laughing)  Nothing  of  the  sort,  I  as¬ 
sure  you,  Miss  Esmond. 

Enter  Sergeant,  r.  e.,  carrying  a  coat  in  his  hands. 

Law.  Well,  what’s  that? 

Ser.  It’s  a  man’s  coat,  sir!  I  found  it  under  the  sofa. 

Nell,  (laughing)  It’s  not  a  man’s  coat,  but  the  man  himself  he 
wants. 

Ser.  There’s  a  bullet  hole  in  the  sleeve,  sir!  wid  fresh  blood  on  it, 
sir!  (Joe  looks  out  of  l.  u.  e.,  and  disappears  again 

Law.  (snatching  coat  out  of  Sergeant’s  hands  and  examines  it)  Well, 
it  certainly  is  not  a  blue  waterproof.  Colonel  Harris,  1  must  get  you 
a  pair  of  glasses,  (to  Sergeant)  Where  did  you  say  you  found  this? 

Ser.  Under  the  sofa,  sir!  (takes  coat  and  searches  pockets)  Humph! 

Laic.  Look  further.  Stay,  (as  his  eye  catches  sight  df  something 
moving  in  l.  u.  e.,  and  points  toward  it)  Examine  that  room  first. 

(Sergeant  gives  coat  to  Lawton,  salutes  and  exits  l.  u.  e. 

Vir.  (to  Nell)  Well,  what  does  this  mean  ? 

Nell.  Don’t  ask  me,  my  dear.  I  am  not  directing  this  investiga¬ 
tion.  If  my  room  had  another  occupant,  I  didn’t  know  it. 

Laic,  (with  his  back  to  them  searching  the  coat ,  he  turns  around)  I’m 
afraid  you  ladies  are  making  a  grave  mistake. 

Vir.  (with  a  loss  of  her  head)  Indeed!  your  men  are  guarding  this 
house,  not  we.  If  fugitives  break  in  upon  us,  it  is  your  fault,  not 
ours. 

Law.  (advances  to  where  Nell  is  sitting  in  an  armchair  beside  table) 
Do  you  know  anything  about  this  coat? 

Nell.  I  know  it  isn’t  mine.  It  interests  me  very  little, 

7 sue.  Indeed!  Here  is  something  that  may. 

Nell.  What,  pray! 
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Law.  {taking  from  one  of  the  pockets  an  envelope )  The  envelope  that 
contained  the  documents  1  left  on  that  table  this  afternoon.  (Nell 
starts  to  her  feet — Virginia  and  Stkphkn  look  at  hen'  in  surprise)  We 
are  progressing.  Colonel  Harris,  we  have  found  the  coat,  now  to 
find  the  owner.  Where — is — he? 

Enter  Sergeant,  l.  u.  e.,  pushing  Joe,  now  clad  in  trousers  and  shirt , 

before  him. 

(Lawton  with  back  toward  the  door)  Well,  where  is  the  owner  of  this 

coat? 

Joe.  {close  at  his  elbow)  Here,  sah!  (Lawton  turns  anc^  looks  at  him) 
Beg  pardon,  General,  but  I  reckon  dat  ah  coat  belongs  to  me. 

Law.  Reckon  you’re  the  one  we’re  looking  after,  sure  enough. 
These  here  match. 

Grasping  Joe  by  the  arm  and  comparing  it  with  the  sleeve  of  the  coat ,  Joe 
winces  and  utters  a  low  moan  of  pain. 

Nell,  {springing  forward)  Shame!  (Lawton  smiling ,  releases  his 
hold  on  Joe’s  arm  and  steps  back ,  leaving  Nell  alone  with  Joe — Nell 
leans  forward  examining  the  wound,  whispers  in  a  guarded  manner)  What 
have  you  done? 

Joe.  Hush,  Missie!  I’se  only  a  poor  ole  worn-out  nigger.  My 
time’s  most  up  anyhow.  You  jes  say  n tiffin’,  but  trust  to  Joe. 

Nell.  Let  you  suffer  for  me?  Never!  {raising  her  head — to  Lawton) 
May  I  bind  his  wound? 

Law.  If  you  wish.  Reckon  it  won’t  matter  much  in  the  long  run. 

Nell  pushes  up  the  sleeve  of  Joe’s  calico  shirt ,  exposing  on  the  black  flesh 
a  jagged  wound ,  which  is  bleeding  freely,  gets  a  piece  of  cloth  and  pro¬ 
ceeds  to  bandage  the  arm — in  the  meantime  Sergeant  has  been,  speak¬ 
ing  to  Lawton  and  handed  him  a  pair  of  scissors ,  covered  with  a 
crimson  stain. 

Law.  {in  a  tone  which  makes  Nell  stop  in  her  task)  Where  did  you 
find  these? 

Ser.  In  the  fireplace,  sir!  with  fresh  blood  on  ’em  sir! 

Law.  I  thought  so.  Somew  hat  baffling,  eh,  Colonel ! 

{turning  to  Stephen  with  a  grin 

Steph.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Law  {goes  to  the  side  of  Nell  and  Joe,  pointing  first  to  the  coat  then 
to  Joe’s  arm ,  then  in  a  confident  tone)  The  bullet  that  made  this  hole 
did  not  make  that. 

Nell,  {aside  to  Joe  and  pulling  him  away)  God  bless  you,  Uncle  Joe, 
for  what  you  have  tried  to  do,  but  you  shan’t  suffer  long  for  my  sake. 

Joe.  Hush,  Missie!  Dat  man,  he’s  sharper  dan  a  razor,  but  we 
fool  him  yet. 

Law.  {advancing)  Well,  haven’t  you  finished  yet?  (Nell  at  last 
ties  the  bandage ,  nodding ,  she  crosses  over  to  Virginia)  Now,  old  man, 


Note: — To  show'  blood  on  arm,  you  can  use  a  stick  of  Carmine 
Grease  Paint,  price  15cts.  This  can  also  be  used  where  Nell  leaves 
blood  on  door,  on  her  arm  and  scissors. 
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put  on  that  coat.  Be  lively!  (Joe  takes  coat  and  puts  it  on — Lawton 
'places  his  finger  upon  the  bullet  hole  in  the  coat)  l  thought  so!  A  good 
two  inches  above  the  wound.  You  said  this  coat  was  yours? 

Joe.  { looking  down  at  coat)  Humph!  Reckon  l  must  a  mistook 
mysel  f. 

Law.  You  lie,  you  black  rascal.  Tell  me  the  truth  and  escape  a 
flogging!  You  know  it’s  yours,  and  you  know  a  heap  more  that  I’ll 
have  out  of  you,  if  I  have  to  do  it  with  a  rawhide.  Who  has  had 
this  coat? 

Joe.  {looking  up  at  him)  Now,  I  tell  you  de  truf,  General,  I  has, 
many  years. 

Law.  No  doubt.  Who  else? 

Joe.  {shaking  his  head)  No  odder  nigger  wear  my  clothes. 

Law.  We’ll  put  an  end  to  this  farce!  {catching  Joe  by  the  arm  with 
a  grip  of  iron,  which  makes  Joe  writhe  with  pain ,  he  hisses)  If  you  don’t 
tell  me  where  that  coat  has  been,  I’ll  flog  you  till  you  do.  Speak! 

Joe.  {with  a  groan)  I  doan  know  nuffin. 

Law.  ( flings  Joe  across  the  room  in  the  direction  of  Sergeant)  Off 
with  him  and  flog  him  till  he  tells. 

Nell,  {before  the  Sergent  can  advance ,  Nell  darts  forward ,  snatches 
one  of  the  revolvers  from  Lawton’s  belt  she  levels  it  at  his  head)  At  your 
perii ! 


Nell! 


Lawton  m  astonishment  falls  back  a  step  or  two — Sergeant  advances , 
but  Nell  wheels  around  and  covers  him  with  the  revolver,  Lawton 
seeing  the  revolver  no  longer  pointed  at  him,  rushes  forward  and  catches 
Nell  by  the  left  arm  where  it  had  been  wounded,  she  screams,  the 
revolver  dropping  from  her  hands  and  she  falls  upon  her  knees  moan¬ 
ing  with  pain. 

Steph.  {springing  forward)  General! 

Law.  ( releases  his  hold  of  Nell,  who  sinks  in  a  heap  upon  the  floor, 
then  turns  to  Stephen  with  his  hand  raised  warningly)  Take  care, 
Colonel!  Don’t  forget  yourself!  (Lawton  turns  to  Nell,  who  has 
risen  to  her  feet,  her  sleeve  falling  back,  exposing  one  white  arm.,  around 
which  is  a  bandage  covered  with  blood)  Pardon  me,  I  am  not  willing  to 
believe  that  my  grasp  could  have  so  terrible  an  effect.  I  must  ask 
you  to  account  for  that  blood! 

Nell,  {pulling  her  sleeve  down)  What  do  you  mean? 


(Stephen  starts  forward 


Law.  Be  careful,  Colonel!  {turning  to  Nell)  I  mean  that  I  must 
see  t hat  arm. 

Nell.  Never! 

Law.  What!  Remove  that  bandage/ 

Nell.  I  will  not! 

Law.  Remove  it,  I  say! 

Nell.  f  Let  me  pass! 

Nell  moves  forward,  Lawton  seizes  her  and  tears  the  bandage  from  her 
arm,  revealing  an  ugly  wound. 

Steph.  You  coward! 
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(da thing  forward  he  strikes  Lawton  across  the  mouth 
frLaw.  (staggers  backward  then  glareing  at  Stephen,  he  t  ikes  his  sword 
om  W s  scabbard)  Traitor,  you  die! 

Lawton  rushes  at  Stephen,  but  before  he  reaches  him ,  Virginia  darts 
between  them. 

Vir.  Strike! 

Law.  (pauses  a  moment .  then  dashing  his  sicord  back  into  it's  scabbard 
he  turns  to  Sergeant)  Arrest  that  man! 

Sergeant  advmces  and  lays  his  hand  upon  Stephen’s  shoulder — 
Virginia  goes  to  Neel,  who  is  lying  prostrate  upon  the  floor,  kneels 
beside  her  and  raises  her  head. 

Vir.  (to  Lawton)  Oh !  what  have  you  done? 

Law.  Secured  the  spy! 

CURTAIN. 


ACT  IV 

SCENE.  —  Ex  er  or  of  tobacco  shed — Joe  is  discovered  walking  outside  the 
shed  and  looking  back  at  the  house. 

Joe.  Poor  Missie  Nell.  Humph!  but  she’s  dat  courageous!  Got 
de  Esmond  grit  in  her  clean  dow  n  to  de  grown.  Reckon  she  doan 
know  what  gwine  on  down  yonder,  or  dat  yere  dwellin’  couldn't  con¬ 
tain  her  nohow.  So  dey’s  gA  ine  shoot  Massa  Harris  in  de  morn  in’. 
Well,  1  reckon  not  w  hile  dis  yere  nigger  can  hump  about  a  bit.  Dey 
court-martials  de  Colonel  to  be  shot  to-morrow  mornin’  fer  assaultin’ 
his  superior  officer  in  de  face  of  de  enemy,  and  den  dey  locks  him 
up  in  de  tobacco  barn  for  safe  custody.  Why,  de  pesky  ole  trap’s 
fuller  of  holes  den  a  sieve  wid  a  mos’  unexceptional  view  on  de 
Strobridge  wood*,  an’  dis  here  ole  possum  on  de  outside.  Why, 
golly!  Massa  Lawton,  1  reckon  de  game  you’s  a  huntin’  will  be 
mighty  deep  in  dem  forests  when  yer  opens  dat  ole  hencoop  in  de 
mornin’. 

Enter  Sergeant,  r.  e.,  with  gun  over  shoulder. 

Ser.  Who  goes  there? 

Joe.  Fo’  sur’  Massa,  it’s  only  me! 

Ser.  Holy  fly,  but  it’s  Pompey.  What  the  divil  are  ye  doin’  here? 

Joe.  Why,  what  should  I  be  doin’  but  goin’  on  an  errand  for  de 
Missus?  Dey  mus’  hab  somefin’  to  eat,  and  I’seall  dey’s  got  to  serbe 
and  watch  ober  dem  now. 

Ser.  Begorra,  ye’re  right.  Ye’re  a  white  nagur,  Pompey,  and 
faith,  it  was  I  that  always  said  so.  Sure  Pompey.  your  head  has  the 
flavor  of  the  ould  sod.  Was  your  father  an  Irishman? 

Joe.  (grinning)  Dunno,  Massa.  Spec’  I  may  be  slightly  mixed. 

Ser.  (laughing)  And  where  were  you  going? 

Joe.  To  de  village,  Massa,  fron’  dem  woods  ober  dar  to  get  some- 
fin’  fur  de  Missus  to  eat.  Fo’  sur’  vo’  wouldn’t  stop  me,  would  vo’? 

Ser.  (taking  off  his  cap  and  scratching  his  head)  Well,  it’s  jhust  this 
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way,  Pompey,  I’ve  divilish  little  consate  for  this  iob,  and  that’s  a 
fact,  but  ye  know  the  ould  blab  about  the  sojer  and  his  juty. 

Joe.  ( nodding  his  head)  Fo’  sur’!  But  your  duty  will  let  me  pass? 

Ser.  Well,  1  don’t  know  why  1  shouldn’t,  especially  when  it's  on 
an  errand  for  the  ladies,  the  saints,  bless  them! 

Joe.  (taking  flask  of  whiskey  from  pocket)  Massa,  won’t  you  lake 
jus’  one  drink  ob  dis,  if  you’re  not  ashamed  to  accept  it  from  an  old 
nigger  like  me? 

Ser.  Begorrah,  that  I  will,  for  ye’ve  got  a  white  sow!  in  yer  black 
body,  that’s  what  ye  have,  and  i’ll  wrap  it ’round  me  heart,  that 
will  warrum  with  yer  memory.  (takes  flask  and  drinks 

Joe.  Golly,  Massa,  dat’s  done  like  a  true  Soufern  gentleman.  Is 
you  from  de  souf? 

Ser.  I  am,  from  the  south  of  Ireland. 

Joe.  Spec’  you’d  better  hab  some  mo’. 

Ser,  (takes  another  drink,  then  wiping  his  mouth)  Faith,  Pompey, 
that’s  a  moighty  big  comforter.  Begorrah,  another  drink  like  that 
and  I’d  foight  the  whole  blooming  confederation. 

Joe.  You’se  gettin’ mixed  a  little,  Massa.  Dat’s  gray  you’se  got 
on  now. 

Ser.  Sure,  whin  F  get  outside  of  this,  I’ll  have  no  eye  for  color. 
Divil  a  hair  will  I  care.  ’Twill  be  a  foight  I’ll  be  lookin’  for. 

(handing  hack  flask 

Joe.  Keep  it,  Massa,  ye  may  need  it. 

Ser.  (putting  flask  into  his  pocket)  Now  may  the  saints  forever 
bless  you,  Pompey. 

Joe.  And  I  may  go  to  de  village? 

Ser.  Pompey,  can’t  you.  sing  me  a  song  before  you  go? 

Joe.  Yes,  Massa.  (sings  “ Old  Kentucky  Home ,  ”  with  chorous  hack  of 
wings;  after  the  song  he  says  again)  You  will  let  me  go  now? 

Ser.  Who’s  stoppin’  you?  Not  Michael  O’Brien!  Good-day, 
Pompey ! 

Joe.  Good-day,  Massa.  (exit  Surge  ant,  l.  e. 

Joe.  (goes  to  door  of  ham  and  taps  lightly)  Massa  Harris!  Massa 
Harris! 

Steph.  Who’s  there? 

Joe  Hush!  fo’  de  lub  ob  hebben,  hush'  Doan  yo’  speak.  Doan 
yo’  move,  (draios  hack  bolts)  Come  out  here. 

Steph.  Is  it  you,  Joe?  (stands  in  doorway 

Joe.  Yes,  Massa.  Hush!  Speak  low!  (goes  close  to  Stephen) 
Massa,  dere's  a  chance  fo’  yo’  to  ’scape.  Trust  Joe  for  that. 

Steph.  Escape?  How? 

Joe.  Not  now!  Not  now!  To-night  when  it’s  dark.  Joe’ll  give 
ye  de  word,  and  he  knows  how  to  keep  de  guard  quiet.  De  Stro- 
bridge  woods  am  just  behind  us,  and  once  dere  yo’re  safe,  fo’  su’. 

Steph.  And  the  ladies,  Joe?  Miss  Nell?  Mrs.  Esmond? 

Joe.  Dey  sadly  need  some  help,  Massa.  Miss  Nell,  she  a  prisoner 
in  her  own  room. 

Steph.  Damn  Lawton. 

Joe.  Take  care,  Massa!  Dat  Lawton,  he’s  a  debbil  su’  ’nough, 


Note; — Song  and  music  of  Old  Kentucky  \  Home  can  be  had  of 
Ames’  Publishing  Co.  Price  lOcts, 
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but  we’ll  manage  him  yet. 

Steph.  Heaven  grant  it.  Joe,  Colonel  Esmond  and  the  UnioN 
jorees  are  not  far  away,  somewhere  just  beyond  the  Strobridge 
woods.  Do  you  think  you  could  manage  to  reach  him,  and  warn 
him  ot’  the  deviltry  that  is  going  on  here? 

Joe.  1  can  try,  Massa. 

Steph.  Do  so,  then!  Wait,  I’ll  give  you  a  note  for  Colonel  Esmond. 
{icrites  note)  “Trust  Joe.  Come  as  soon  as  possible.  Steve.”  There 
Joe!  Now  travel  as  your  old  legs  have  never  traveled  before! 

(i exit  into  shed 

Joe.  You  bet,  Massa!  {starts  to  exit  as  curtain  drops 

CURTAIN 


ACT  V. 

SCENE.  —  Interior — a  well  furnished  sitting-room— Mns.  Esmond  is  dis¬ 
covered  standing  at  door  k.  ,  and  speaking  to  Guakd  outside. 

Vir.  Pardon  me — is  it  permitted  to  me  to  enter  that  room,  to 
speak  to  Miss  Esmond? 

Guard.  No,  Madam.  The  General  has  given  me  orders  not  to  let 
anyone  in  there. 

Vir.  Very  well.  Bring  her  in  here. 

Guard.  Yes,  Madam.  {exit  l.  e.,  into  Nell’s  room 

Entei'  Nell,  l.  e. 

Nell.  Virginia!  Virginia! 

Vir.  Yes.  1 

Nell.  Virginia!  don’t,  don’t  be  angry. 

Vir.  Angry!  Have  you  heard  the  boom  of  the  cannon  yonder  all 
day  long?  Have  you  not  realized  what  it  may  mean  before  the 
morning  breaks?  I  angry?  Do  you  not  know  that  those  discharges 
of  artillery  are  probably  an  answer  to  the  message  you  delivered  last 
night?  Your  friends  are  on  their  way  to  Richmond.  Oh,  Nell! 
Nell!  That  you  should  play  the  spy  and  betray  us! 

Nell,  {springing  evert)  i  warned  my  brother  and  the  cause  I  love 
in  a  moment  of  danger.  To  have  done  less  would  have  been  treason 
to  them  both. 

Vir.  {smiling  bitterly)  Does  loyalty  to  your  cause  warrant  betrayal 
of  my  trust? 

Nell.  Should  loyalty  to  your ’s  make  you  forget  all  other  ties? 
Have  you  not,  by  your  obstinate  adherence  to  a  lost  cause,  placed 
yourself  and  those  you  love  at  the  mercy  of  a  villain? 

Vir.  Don’t!  don’t  speak  of  that! 

Nell.  1  must  speak,  Virginia.  How  can  I  be  silent  when  our  lives 
are  at  the  mercy  of  this  man,  who  is  hiding  some  secret  purpose  of 
his  own  beneath  the  cloak  of  service  to  your  cause?  I  do  not  know 
his  motive,  but  I  have  long  suspected  it.  Think!  think  Virginia, 
what  horror  stares  us  in  the- face!  Remember  the  noble  fellow  w  ho 
at  this  moment  is  suffering  for  our  wakes.  More  than  a  brother,  our 
guardian  from  t lie  first,  he  now  completes  his  trust  by  forfeiting  his 
life. 
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Vir.  No!  no! 

Nell.  Think  of  yourself  and  Raymond.  I  do  not  a  sic  you  to  con¬ 
sider  me.  I  took  a  fearful  chance,  knowing  the  penalty,  and  I  will 
not  shrink  when  payment  of  it  comes. 

Vir.  Stop!  stop!  I  cannot  bear  it.  {both  sit  on  sofa)  Nell  dear, 
you  went  to  the  Union  camp? 

Nell.  Yes. 

Vir.  And — and  you  saw  Ned? 

Nell.  Yes. 

Vir.  (catching  Nell’s  hands)  Tell  me— how— how  did  he  look? 

Nell.  Well. 

Vir.  Thank  God  for  that!  Did — did  he  speak  of  me? 

Nell.  Speak  of  you,  Virginia?  Your  name  was  almost  the  first 
word  upon  his  lips. 

Vir.  Then  he  does  not  hate  me. 

Nell,  (drawing  Virginia’s  head  down  upon  her  shoulder)  Hate  yon, 
Virginia!  He  loves  you  with  his  whole  heart  and  soul,  as  you  love 
him.  1  told  him  that,  Virginia! 

Vir.  Told  him-^ 

Nell.  That  your  every  thought  has  been  for  him! 

Vir.  (raising  her  head)  Nell!  you  were  right.  Oh  may  God,  in  his 
mercy  forgive  me,  and  unite  us  soon  again! 

Nell.  Amen.  (dull  distant  roar  of  a  cannon  is  heard 

Vir.  (starting  to  her  feet)  Oh!  Nell,  Nell,  I  had  forgotten! 

Nell.  And  so  had  I!  Ned  is  far  away,  and  we,  all  of  us,  are  in  the 
power  of  that  scoundrel! 

Vir.  All  of  us!  And  1  worse  than  all!  (presses  her  hands  to  her 
heart  and  paces- back  and  forth)  My  God,  what  shall  Ido?  1  see  the 
ending  of  this  wretched  plot,  and  likewise  know  the  cause. 

Nell.  But  that  does  not  discover  how  to  check  it.  (rising from 
sofa)  Where  is  Steve.  Harris  now? 

Vir.  (stops  short)  I  do  not  know.  (goes  to  windoic  and  looks  out 

Nell,  (goes  to  her)  You  know  what  he  did  last  night? 

Vir.  Yes. 

Nell.  A  nd you  know  the  penalty,  Virginia?  He  must  not,  he  shall 
not  die!  What  shall  we  do?  Is  there  no  way  to  save  him? 

Vir.  I  know  but  one. 

Nell.  And  that  is? 

Vir.  Hush!  I  cannot  tell  you. 

Nell.  You  shall!  No,  no,  I  didn’t  mean  that.  Speak  to  me! 
Why  do  you  look  like  that?  Oh!  Virginia,  dear  Virginia,  if  there’s 
a  chance,  no  matter  what  the  risk,  give  it  to  me. 

Vir.  Nell,  do  you  love  Steve.  Harris? 

Nell.  With  all  my  heart! 

Vir.  And  yet  he  is  your  enemy,  that  is,  the  enemy  of  your 
country. 

Nell.  Would  to  heaven  every  women  in  the  world  were  blessed 
with  such  an  enemy.  Oh!  (flinging  her  arms  around  Virginia’s  neck) 
what  shall  I  do?  What  shall  I  do? 

Vir.  Pray  for  your  own  cause!  I  cannot  !  That  alone  now  can 
save  us  from  death,  or  worse,  dishonor!  But  come,  you  had  better 
go  to  your  room,  I  will  go  as  far  as  your  door. 

(exit  Virginia  and  Nell,  l.  e. 
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Enter  Lawton,  r.  e.,  sits  in  front  of  fire-place. 

Enter  Weslyn.  c.  e. 

Wes.  I  could  not  get  through  the  lines,  sir! 

Law.  ( starting  to  his  feet)  What!  you  couldn’t  get  through? 

Wes.  (shaking  his  head)  Might  have  if  l  hadn’t  got  this,  (touch¬ 
ing  his  wounded  leg)  A  man  can’t  move  far  with  a  bullet  in  him. 

Law.  (scolding)  Why  are  you  back  here? 

Wes.  To  warn  you  that  Esmond  will  soon  be  on  his  way  to  Peters¬ 
burg.  He  is  expecting  reinforcements,  which  arriving,  he  moves 
immediately  to  >ard  Richmond. 

Law.  (starting)  And  we  are  directly  on  his  line  of  march. 

Wes.  (looking  at  him)  Your  present  command  will  not  trouble 
him  much.  You  will  either  have  to  retreat  or  to  fight  against  fear¬ 
ful  odds. 

Law.  Retreat!  Retreat  where?  The  men  are  half  starved  now. 
No  man  can  fight  on  an  empty  stomach. 

Wes.  The  men  I  have  been  with — poor  devils — have  had  to  do  so 
for  many  a  day. 

Laic.  Ugh!  why  didn’t  I  move  before? 

Wes.  1  advised  it,  General. 

Laic.  Confound  it,  man,  1  couldn’t  go  it  blind,  but  now  that  you 
are  here,  1  may  make  it  yet.  You  know  the  lay  of  the  land  and  can 
guide  us.  You  must  give  me  some  idea  of  Esmond’s  exact  position. 
But  no,  wait!  not  yet!  First  go  to  Lester  and  Sanderson,  and  tell 
them  to  hold  themselves  in  readiness  to  move  at  a  moment’s  notice. 
Off  with  you!  We  must  make  up  for  lost  time. 

Exit  Weslyn,  c.  e.  — Lawton  re-seats  himself  in  front  of  fire-place  and 
shuts  his  eyes. 

Enten' Virginia,  l.  e.,  stops  when  she  sees  Lawton. 

Vir.  Oh!  why  should  the  myriads  of  bullets  pass  him  by  to  find 
a  resting  place  in  honest  hearts? 

Law.  (opening  his  eyes)  Because  I  have  no  place  in  the  hereafter. 
(rises  and  approaches  her)  Nor  in  the  present  without  you,  Virginia. 
(Virginia  starts  to  go ,  Lawton  grasping  her  by  the  wrist)  Remain. 
(Virginia  wrenches  herself  away)  Don't  speak,  but  listen!  You  won¬ 
der  probably  why  l  am  here.  I  will  tell  you.  You  can  be  assured 
that  l  have  come  here  with  a  purpose.  For  your  sake  I’ve  allowed 
all  I  possess  to  slip  unheeded  from  me,  my  plantation  gone  to  ruin 
and  my  slaves  freed  or  fled.  Now,  last  of  all,  I  see  defeat  before  me. 
This  struggle  lias  reached  an  end,  for  our  stronghold  is  almost  at 
the  mercy  of  the  enemy.  It  is  a  question  now  of  days,  yes  perhaps 
of  hours,  when  the  Yankee  flag  will  float  over  Richmond.  My  eyes, 
blinded  as  your’s  have  been  by  a  mad  devotion  to  a  lost  cause, 
have  warned  me,  and  I  leave  while  there  is  time,  but  when  I  go,  it 
shall  not  be  alone! 

Vir.  What  do  you  mean? 

Law ,  In  plain  words,  this.  Your  sister  and  your  friend,  by  their 
own  acts,  have  sacrificed  their  lives,  The  one  already  stands  con¬ 
demned,  the  other  will  soon  follow.  But  if  you  consent  to  leave  this 
place  and  go  with  me,  no  matter  where— Fve  brains  and  wit  enough 
to  manage  that— I’ll  swear  to  you  to  see  them  kept  from  harm,  or 


OLD  BLACK  JOE;  OR  THE  SOUTH  VS.  THE  NORTH.  SI 

belter,  placed  in  safety  with  their  friends.  I— 

Vir.  (stretching  out  her  hands)  Stop!  Stop! 

Law.  (approaching  her)  Have  you  no  answer  for  me?  Speak, 
Yi  rginia! 

Vir.  Don’t!  give  me  time — time. 

Laic.  Yes!  all  that  I  can.  But  the  hour  will  soon  be  here  when  it 
will  be  too  late  for  you  to  answer.  I  dare  not  delay. 

Vir.  In  plain  words,  then,  if  I  will  go  away  with  you,  you  will 
swear  that  the  one’s  I  love  will  be  protected? 

Law.  Upon  my  word  of  honor  and  my  oath! 

Vir.  Your  honor!  And  in  case  l  should  refuse? 

J j«w.  The  law  will  take  it’s  course. 

Vir.  Have  you  no  manhood  that  l  can  appeal  to? 

Law.  None,  my  manhood  died  when  I  lost  you,  Virginia. 

(coming  close  to  her 

Vir.  Don’t  touch  me!  Think  of  all  that  is  before  me.  At  least 
give  me  a  little  time  to  reflect. 

Law.  A  very  little — all  there  is  to  give.  In  half  an  hour  I’ll  come 
back  to  learn  your  decision,  and  then  — 

Vir.  (aside)  Ned!  Ned!  Where  are  you?  (aloud)  One  word 
more.  (Lawton  turns,  his  hand  upon  the  door)  May  1  speak  to 
Stephen  Harris? 

Law.  Your  reason  for  doing  so?  That  you  may  warn  him? 

Vir.  Warn  him!  Of  what?  Of  his  fate?  He  must  know  that 
already.  That  he  is  to  live  at  the  sacrifice  you  name?  You  know 
the  man  and  what  would  be  his  answer.  No!  it  is  neither  of  those 
things.  But — but  if  I  should  go  away,  you  can  understand  that  I 
should  wish  to  leave  some  word  behind. 

Law.  Oh!  that  is  your  reason.  Well,  on  that  condition  I  will  send 
him  here.  But  be  quick,  Virginia,  his  visit  must  be  short. 

(exit  R.  E. 

Vir,  Infamous  traitor!  What:  betray  the  man  I  love — yes,  and 
have  loved  through  all  these  desolate,  weary  years  of  struggle? 
Never!  Oh,  God  help  me!  What  shall  I  do?  What  shall  I  do? 

(sinking  into  chair 

Enter  Raymond,  l .  e.  ,  goes  to  his  mother's  side. 

Ray.  Mamma. 

Vir.  (turns,  throws  her  arms  about  him)  My  darling!  Dearest  link 
between  the  past  and  the  future!  God  keep  all  danger  from  your 
precious  head. 

Enter  Stephen  and  Sergeant,  r.  e. 

Steph.  Sergeant. 

Ser.  Sure,  sir!  it’s  divil  a  hair  I  care.  I  can  discharge«my  duty 
jist  as  well  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  door.  (exit  r.  e. 

Steph.  (approaching  V irginia)  Mrs.  Esmond! 

Vir.  (starts  to  her  feet)  Stephen  Harris! 

(  puts  her  arm  about  his  neck  and  sobs 

Steph.  There!  there!  Nobody’s  hurt  yet.  I’m  worth  a  dozen 
dead  men. 

Vir.  (takes  her  arm  away  from  his  neck)  You  know9 

Steph.  (with  a  smile)  Necessarily.  I  was  I  here,  you  know.  But 
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never  mind  that  now.  Why  did  you  send  for  me,  and  how  did  you. 
manage  that  I  should  come? 

Vir.  {looking  down)  I  —  I  asked  permission  from — your  General. 

Steph.  {turning  to  Raymond)  Hello!  big  eyes.  It’s  long  past  your 
bed  hour. 

Vir.  Come,  Raymond!  Come  to  mammy  Chloe. 

{exit  Virginia  and  Raymond,  l.  e. 

Steph.  Lawton  here  again.  Well,  look  to  yourself,  General,  look 
to  yourself. 

Enter  Virginia,  l.  e. 

Tell  me,  have  you  seen  Joe  since  my  arrest? 

Vir.  No. 

Steph.  Mrs,  Esmond,  our  time  is  short,  and  what  I  have  to  say  I 
must  say  quickly.  Tell  me,  why  did  Lawton  seek  you  again  this 
afternoon?  (Virginia  hesitates)  You  will  not  tell  me? 

Vir.  I— I— 

Steph.  You  need  not.  I  already  know. 

Vir.  You!  {shrinking  back 

Steph.  Don’t.  Yes,  I  know  all,  through  an  old  black  friend  of 
young.  Sit  down,  {leads  Virginia  to  sofa ,  she  sits  while  Stephen 
stands  beside  her)  When  l  was  removed  from  hereafter  the  assault, 
they  took  me  down  to  the  old  tobacco  barn  that  backs  on  Strobridge 
woods,  but  they  forgot  that  I  was  no  stranger  here  and  knew  the  old 
shed  better  than  themselves.  Tell  me,  was  it  to  further  his  design 
upon  you  that  General  Lawton  visited  jrou  again?  (Virginia  bows 
her  head)  Virginia  Esmond,  you’ve  known  me  all  my  days  and  can¬ 
not  for  an  instant  doubt  my  loyalty.  What  I’m  about  to  say  may 
sound  like  treason,  but  it  is  no  treason  to  our  cause  to  sacrifice  this 
man.  You  know  the  Strobridge  woods  and  who  is  encamped  beyond 
them?  (Virginia  raises  her  head)  The  instant  they  return  me  to  the 
tobacco  barn,  l  leave  to  join  your  husband.  (Virginia  starts  back 
with  a  low  cry)  Don’t  shrink.  It  is  our  only  chance  for  safety!  Ah! 
’tis  not  our  lives  alone  I’m  thinking  of,  but  the  one  that’s  dearer  to 
me  than  them  both,  dearer  than  any  other  life  on  earth — your  sister 
Nell.  I  fully  undersland  the  risk  l  take,  and  if  in  it’s  discharge  1 — I 
don’t  come  back,  tell  her  what  I  would  tell  her  were  she  here.  But 
with  God’s  help  1  will  come  back  and  quickly!  God  bless  you,  and 
good-bye!  (Virginia?*^ 

Enter  Neel,  l.  e.,  throwing  her  arms  about  Stephen’s  neck. 

Nell.  God  bless,  help  and  bring  you  back  quickly  for  all  our  sakes. 

Steph.  You  heard?  {clasping  his  arms  about  her 

Nell.  What  I  have  heard  will  give  me  strength  to  live  until  1  see 
the  man  1  love  come  back.  (Stephen  bends  to  kiss  her 

Enter  Sergeant,  r.  e. 

Ser.  Whist!  Lay  low!  It’s  the  Gineral! 

(Nell  tears  herself  away  from  Stephen  and  exits  l.  e. 

Enter  Lawton,  r.  e. — cannon  is  heard. 

Law.  {with  a  scowl )  Still  here!  {turning  to  Sergeant)  Remove 
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him!  There  are  soldiers  without  who  will  take  charge  of  him. 
(Stephen  glances  at  Virginia— exit  Stephen  and  Sergeant,  r.  e  — 
Lawton  crosses  to  table ,  unbuckles  his  belt  and  casts  it  upon  the  table — 
boom  of  cannon  heard  nearer ,  then  turns  to  Virginia)  Madam,  i’ve 
bad  news  for  you,  my  prophesy  is  fulfilled.  Petersburg  is  in  the 
hands  of  the  Yankees. 

Vir.  What! 

Law.  That  isbut  the  forerunner  of  worse  luck.  Time  presses,  we 
must  soon  be  on  the  move,  i  should  be  elsewhere  now,  were  it  not 
for  you.  Have  you  your  answer  ready  yet?  Speak  quick!  Every 
instant  is  of  value,  {boom  of  cannon  heard)  Even  that  may  be  the 
signal  that  should  draw  me  hence! 

As  Lawton  speaks  he  dashes  to  the  window  and  draws  curtains  aside  and 

looks  out. 

Vir.  Then  why  are  you  tarrying  here? 

Law.  {turning)  Can  you  ask  why  L  am  here?  Because  a  passion 
that  has  been  turning  my  life  into  a  hell  for  ten  "years  lias  at  last 
bip*>i  it’s  bonds!  Quick,  your  answer!  No  power  on  earth  now 

can — 


Enter  Sergeant,  r.  e. 

Ser.  A  detachment  of  Yankee  cavalry  has  just  been  seen  passing 
through  Strobridge  woods* 

Law.  Report  to  Lester!  I’ll  be  with  him  immediately,  (exit 
Sergeant,  r.  e.)  You  see,  we’ve  work  to  do! 

Vir.  Work  that  you  should  go  and  do  yourself! 

Law.  (approaching  her)  Not  till  I’ve  finished  my  mission  here! 
Let  me  tell  you  that — 

Nell,  (appears  in  doorway)  Virginia! 

Lawton  goes  and  slams  door  in  Nell’s  face  and  locks  it ,  then  returns  to 

Virginia. 

Vir.  What  do  you  mean?  What  do  you  wish  to  do? 

Laic.  Receive  your  answer!  I’ve  already  asked  the  question. 
(cannon  boom  is  heard  nearer)  Speak  quick!  My  God,  woman  speaid 
or  you  will  drive  me  mad!  (Virginia  is  silent)  You  know  what  1  am 
here  for.  Your  word  is  all  l  ask  and  1  will  go.  More  than  that,  I 
will  see  them  taken  to  a  place  of  safety. 

(she  is  still  silent ,  Lawton  starts  toward  her 

Enter  Sergeant  r.  e. 

Enter  Weslyn,  c.  e. 

Ser.  The  Strobridge  woods  are  swarming  with  Yankee  cavalry. 
Colonel  Lester’s  waiting  your  commands! 

Law.  Send  Sanderson  to  me!  Stop!  I’ll  go  to  him  myself. 

Wes.  Lester’s  attacked!  Our  men  are  being  driven  down. the  road. 
Laic.  Go,  drive  them  back  you  fool,  or  fly  with  them  .yourself. 
(waving  his  handdoward  W eslyn  and  Sergeant)  Go!  (exit  Sergeant 
and  W eslyn,  r.  e.,  then  Lawton  seizes  Virginia  by  the  wrist)  You 
see  what  you  have  done!  I  cannot  stir!  You  are  holding  me  as  in  a 
vice!  Oh  come!  come!  (putting  his  arm  about  Virginia,  she  try s  to 
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release  herself)  Oh!  I’ll  not  release  you  yet.  I’ve  longed  and  thirsted 
for  you  till  my  blood  now  runs  a  stream  of  fire  through  my  veins. 
( V  i  kginia  uttes’s  a  cry  for  help — Nell  hearing  her  cry ,  calls  for  help)  Be 
still!  Be  still!  Your  decision!  Speak  quick! 

Vir .  You  villain! 

Boom  of  cannon  is  heard  near  by ,  Lawton  turns  to  look ,  Virginia  takes 
advantage  of  this  and  with  both  hands  pushes  him  from  her ,  then 
rushes  across  the  room — Lawton  springs  after  her. 

Enter  Stephen,  r.  e.,  hatless ,  coatless  and  his  shirt  torn  and  stained  with 
bloody  dashes  Lawton  aside  and  springs  beside  Virginia. 

Steph.  Once  more  I’m  here  to  balk  you,  General  Lawton! 

Law.  (: rushes  to  table ,  picks  up  his  sword ,  unsheathing  it  and  flinging 
scabbard  aside,  turns  upon  Stephen)  Damn  you!  Stand  aside  or 
take  the  penalty!  . 

Steph.  ( looking  straight  at  him)  I’ll  have  to  risk  it,  General! 

Lawton  rushes  at  him — Stephen  leaps  aside  and  catches  Lawton  by. the 
wrist ,  the  sword  drops  to  the  floor — the  two  men  clinch  and  a  struggle 
begins. 

Vir.  {runs  to  the  window ,  tears  aside  the  curtains  and  calls)  Help! 
help! 


Enter  Ned,  c.  e.  in  Union  unifomn. 

Ned.  Stop  that!  Stop  it,  you  dog!  (Lawton  turns  and  Ned 
pointing  revolver  at  him)  Release  him,  or  I  fire! 

Lawton  retoes  Stephen,  he  staggers  to  his  feet  and  leans  against  the 
table  for  support. 

Vir.  {utters  a  cry ,  crosses  the  room  and  rests  her  head  upon  Ned's 
breast)  Ned! 

Nsd.  My  darling! 

Lawton  steals  across  the  room ,  catches  up  his  sword  and  prepares  to  rush 
upon  Ned— Stephen  sees  him  ana  crys. 

Steph.  Ned! 

Ned.  {turns  quickly  and  seeing  the  danger ,  thrusts  Virginia  behind 
him  and  levels  revolver  at  Lawton)  You  are  my  prisoner! 

Law.  (with  drawn  sword)  Never  alive! 

Lawton  rushes  past  Ned,  who  again  aims  his  revolver ,  but  before  he  can 
discharge  it ,  Virginia  springs  forward  and  hits  his  arm,  the  weapon 
is  discharged  in  the  air— Lawton  leaps  out  of  windon. 

Nell,  {from  outside)  Virg!  Virg! 

(Stephen  staggers  to  door  and  unlocks  it 

Enter  Nell,  l.  e.,  glances  about  and  seeing  all  safe,  sinks  into  Stephen’s 

arms. 

Vir.  (turns  to  Ned)  Thank  God,  you  came  in  time! 

Ned.  Thank  God — and  Joe! 
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Enter  Joe,  r.  e.,  his  clothes  begrimed  with  dust  and  hands  Ned  a  paper. 

Joe.  For  de  Lord’s  sake,  Massa  Colonel!  it’s  great  news,  the  war 
is  ended! 

Ned.  What!  explain  yourself,  Joe! 

(without  waiting  for  a  reply  he  tears  the  paper  open  and  reads 
Vir.  What  does  it  mean,  Ned? 

Ned.  It  means,  my  darling,  that  Richmond  has  surrendered. 
(Virginia  lifts  her  arms  and  throws  them  about  his  neck  and  lays  her  head 
upon  his  breast)  Then  Virginia  must  surrender  too! 

CURTAIN  ? 


THE  END. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  EVENTS. 


ACT  I. — Home  of  Mrs.  Esmond — General  Lawton  and  Mrs.  Esmond 
have  an  interview — Joe — “Doan  you  do  dat  Massa,  I  isn’t  your 
nigger’’ — “It’s  every  loyal  Southerner’s  business  to  know-why  this 
Yankee  is  coming  back  among  us.’’ 

ACT  II. — Garden — Stephen  and  Ned  Esmond — Ned  confides  to 
Stephen  that  he  has  enlisted  in  the  Northern  Army — Nell — “i  wish 
he  wasn’t  a  Yankee’’— Ned  and  Virginia — “They  knew  I  was  a 
Southern  woman,  yet  I  was  upbraided  for  not  upholding  my  hus¬ 
band’s  cause’’ — Ned  and  Raymond — Ned  leaves  for  the  North. 

ACT  III. — Interior  Esmond’s  house— The  battle— “Oh  !  those  dread¬ 
ful  guns,  will  they  never  be  quiet— Colonel  Harris  and  Nell — “We 
were  badly  worsted  at  Five  Forks”— “All  I  have  is  at  the  disposal  of 
the  Confederate  cause” — General  Lawton  takes  possession  of  the 
Esmond  house  for  his  headquarters — Col.  Lester  and  Col.  Sanderson 
arrive — “The  Yankees  are  in  the  woods” — Dispatches — Col.  Esmond 
in  command  of  Northern  forces — More  bad  news  for  the  South  — 
Raymond  gets  important  papers  and  shows  them  to  Nell — Stephen 
looking  for  the  lost  papers— Nell  escapes  with  papers  through  window 
— Virginia  accused  of  taking  the  papers — Raymond  confesses— “You 
traitor” — Nell  wounded — “They  are  smart  if  they  catch  me  now” — 
Looking  for  the  spy — Discovery  of  blood  stained  coat — Joe  claims 
coat — “Fse  only  a  poor  ole  worn  out  nigger,  my  time  most  out 
anyhow” — Nell  discovered. 

ACT  IV. — Col.  Harris  condemned  to  be  shot  as  a  traitor — Planning 
to  escape — Song,  Old  Kentucky  Home— Joe  sent  with  a  message. 

ACT  V. — Esmond’s  plantation— Virginia — “Oh!  Nell,  that  you 
should  betray  us” — “We  are  in  the  power  of  that  scoundrel” — Law- 
ton  warned  that  Esmond  is  on  his  way  to  Richmond — Infamous 
traitor! — “Betray  the  man  Hove'  Never!” — “Whist!  lay  low,  it  is  the 
General” — Petersburg  in  the  hands  of  the  Yankees—  “Si robridge 
woods  swarming  with  Yankee  cavalry” — “Your  decision,  speak 
quick” — Villain — Stephen — “Once  more  I  am  here  to  balk  you.  Gen. 
Lawton” — “Help!  help!” — Arrival  of  Col.  Ned  Esmond  —“Stop  it 
you  dog!  release  him  or  I’ll  fire” — “You  are  my  prisoner” — “Never 
alive” — Lawton  escapes — Nell  and  Stephen  are  re-united — “For  de 
Lord’s  sake,  Massa  Colonel!  it’s  great  news,  the  war  is  ended” — “It 
means  that  Richmond  has  surrendered” — “Then  Virginia  must  sur¬ 
render  loo”— Happy  ending, 


^Louess.4- 


1  musical  farce  in  2  acts,  by  Bjron  P.  Glenn,  for  7  male  and 
female  characters.  Time  of  playing,  1  hour  and  45 
minutes. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  EVENTS . 

ACT  I.— Moses  and  the  Cook— “Me  and  dat  cook  am  gwine  to  ge 
mixed  up  some  of  dese  days’’— Private  theatricals— The  proposal- 
“Dis  am  so  sudden”— Jack— “Poetry,  oh  for  a  pencil”— Aren’t  w 
going  to  rehearse?” — “Not  when  there  is  an  icecream  soda  in  view 

_ The  drill— Weary— Tramps  received  at  the  rear  of  the  house — Th 

defaulting  book-keeper  discovers  safe — “I  wonder  if  I  remember  t*1 
combination”— Hides  in  safe— Aunt  Tilda— Oh  heavens,  that  voiC< 
—Jack  makes  love  to  Aunt  Tilda— “He’s  just  smothering  in  lOv 
I’ll  catch  him  or  never  get  a  man” — Weary  causes  trouble— Di 
covered— “Shoot  him  on  the  spot”— “I’ll  change  my  spots”— Capture 
—Dynamite — “Touch  him  if  you  dare” — Escape — “There  they  * 
and  Aunt  Tilda  isn’t  far  behind  either”— Weary  captured— Mot 
overhears  Jack  and  Louess  plan  an  elopement — Mr.  Stanton — “i 
see  about  this”— Moses  gets  in  trouble— “The  deed  is  done,  no  oi 
can  separate  us  now”— Weary  and  Aunt  Tilda  are  witnesses— Ti 
explosion — “Great  Scott,  the  Cook! 

ACT  II.— Mr.  Stanton  has  troubles  of  his  own— Aunt  Tilda 
“Where  is  Mr.  Stanton ?”— “Hunting  snipes”— I’ll  have  you  to  u 
dersland  that  my  brother  don’t  chew” — Aunt  Tilda  and  the  tel 
phone — “Oh f  you  naughty  man”— “My  gracious  it’s  a  Willia 
Penn,  he  calls  them  cheap”— Jack— “That  destroyer  of  my  hap* 
ness  and  here  in  my  office” — Mr.  Stanton  decides  to  become  insa 
“Death!  death!  let  them  come,  I’m  a  regular  Booth”— Call  a  polic 
man— “I  think  I  carry  my  age  well”— “You  ought  to,  you  have  h; 
it  a  long  time — “Arrest  that  defaulter” — “I  am  no  longer  Wil 
Weary  but  James  G.  Walker,  sole  Manufacturer  of  Little  Wik 
Walker’s  Willing  Work  Pills”— “He  is  an  angel”— The  telephone 
Hello— Hears  that  Jack  has  come  into  a  fortune— “You  are  just  t 
kind  of  a  son-in-law  that  I  have  been  looking  for”— Jimmy  ai 
Police  join  in  the  chorous— Happy  ending.  Price,  loots. 


Fun  Among  de  Clouds. 


A  musical  sketch  in  1  act,  by  C.  F.  Kinnaman,  author  of  “Ir 
Spiders  Web,”  “Outcast,”  etc.,  for  2  male  and  2  female  charaote 
9  slaves  and  Pickannies.  Extravagant  darkey  costumes.  Soi 
and  specialties  may  be  introduced.  A  tip  top  sketch  of  25  minu 
duration.  Price  15ci* 


In  a  Spider’s  Web. 


A.  Musical  Farce  Comedy  in  4  acts,  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  F.  Kinna- 
man,  for  8  male  and  5  female  characters.  Time  of  per- 
formance,  1  hour  and  40  minutes. 


SYNOPSIS  OF  EVENTS . 

ACT  I  —Lawn  at  “Drop  Inn”— Pet  and  Kid— “Gee  whiz,  you 
don’t  like  me  no  how”— Tanner,  the  proprietor  of  “Drop  Inn”— 
“Say  Guardv,  did  you  eat  any  blind  robins*'”— Fly— Henry  is  stage 
struck—  William  Shakespere,  “You  know  Willie,  don’t  you?’’— Pet 
and  Kid  torment  Fly— Dem  skeeters  mighty  bad  around  here  — Hy 
plays  a  trick  on  them  and  gets  even— Tanner  and  Zoe— “What!  my 
daughter  marry  a  hotel  clerk?”— Fritz— “Well  1  nevah,  he  takes 
me  for  satan-Mrs.  Spider-An  easy  catch-“By  George,  dead  mashed 
on  me,  deuced  clevah  girl”— Pet  and  Kid  paint  a  monkey  face  on 
Tanner’s  bald  head — Charles  proposes  for  Zoe’s  hand,  but  is  rejected 
.v  her  father— Fritz  tries  to  flirt  with  Pet— “Porter,  erase  the  country 
soil  from  my  clothes” — Fly,  the  tousorial  artist  ‘  What  you  want, 
bobtail,  four-in-hand  or  pompadour?” — Fritz  and  Mrs.  Spider  1  he 
arrival  of  guests — Miss  Jones,  the  unprotected  female — Tanner  and 
Fiy  have  trouble  with  her  luggage— Michel  O’Ratferty  McGinnis, 
1!.  P.,  from  the  13th  ward — Pet  and  Kid  quarrel— “Young  lady,  i’ll 
send  you  to  a  convent” — “I  won’t  go,  so  1  won’t” — “De  downfall  of 
Africa” — Charles  and  Zoe  plan  an  elopement  and  offer  Fly  $5.00  to 
help  them— “O!  Charles,  the  shock  has  killed  him”— McGinnis 
hunting  a  place  for  a  political  convention. 

ACT  II.— Office  in  Hotel— Pet— “1  wish  Henry  was  here,  I  am  so 
lonesome”— She  tells  Tanner  that  she  is  engaged  to  Kid— “When 
will  you  be  fifteen  years  old”— “As  soon  as  l  can”— “Ain’t  you 
proud  of  m  e?”— You  littld  wretch,  I’ll  twist  your  neck”— Another 
gUest_Mrs. Spider  discovers  that  the  latest  arrival  is  her  husband, 
Sport  Spider— “So  this  is  the  way  he  goes  on  a  hunting  trip” — “Fire! 
Fire’ — A  put  up  job  by  Charles— He  and  Zoe  are  married  during 
excitement— Miss  Jones  faints  in  McGinnis’  arms— “The  longest 
faint  I  ever  seen” — Dey  look  like  two  fairies. 

ACT  III. — Picnic  ground  near  lake— Mrs.  Spider  on  the  lookout 
for  her  husband— Fritznoodle  arrives  on  his  wheel— Flirtation  cou- 
tinued — Hans,  the  tramp— “Dunder  und  blitzen,  -dot  baloon  vas 
coming  back  here”— Miss  Jones,  who  had  been  left  at  home,  arrives, 
looking  for  McGinnis— “Ah!  he  is  such  a  nice  man,  what  a  nice 
couple  we  would  make”— “McGinnis,  your  a  blackguard,  if  you 
spoil  the  delusion”— Miss  Jones  tries  to  encourage  McGinnis  to  pro¬ 
pose— “Oh!  my  poor  fluttering  heart”— Kid  comes  to  the  picnic 
disguised  as  a  Jew — McGinnis  proposes — Sport  Spider  discovers  Mrs. 
Spider  and  Fritz— Looking  for  trouble— “You  are  caught  in  your 
own  web” — “Forgive  me” — You’se  a  nice  lot  of  people,  you  is” — * 
Miss  Jones  jealous— “Oh!  that  huzzy  Daisy  Bell”— “Heaven  defend 
us  from  her  anger” — McGinnis  and  Miss  Jones  make  up  See  that 
Dutchman,  kick  him”— “Brick  bats  at  forty  paces”— Downfall  of 
Ireland — Dutohy,  there’s  a  nagger  up  the  tree— Song — Curtain. 

Prioe,  ISota. 


A  Little  Heroine; 

-or- 

Self  Accused. 

M— W - ^ 

A  Comedy  Drama  in  4  acts,  by  Charles  O.  Willard,  for  8 
male  and  2  female  characters,  Costumes  modern. 

Time  of  performance  2  hours. 

- - 

SYNOPSIS  OF  EV FATS. 

ACT  I.— Home  of  Squire  Ainsley— Pete  and  the  Dutchman— News  of  the 
robbery— Suspicion  points  to  Will  Dayton— An  exagerated  report— Heath  ac¬ 
cuses  Will  Dayton— Pete  upholds  Dayton,  and  angers  Heath— Tot  interferes 
and  saves  Pete  from  a  licking,  and  defends  the  absent  friend— Will  Dayton  and 
Heath— “I  am  innocent” —Heath  pretends  to  be  Dayton’s  friend,  in  order  to  be¬ 
tray  him— Lula  and  Will— Pete  and  Jake,  Tot  frightens  them — A  new  dance. 

ACT  II.— Heath  presents  Dayton  with  a  watch— “A  friend  in  need”— Heath’s 
soliloquy  is  overheard  by  Dent—1 The  murder  at  Eagles  Cliff— “I  am  in  your 
power”— Heath’s  hatred  of  Will  Dayton— Will  Dayton  saves  Dent’s  life— The 
vow— Sqnire  Ainsley  in  Heath's  debt—  “1  will  cancel  the  mortgage,  if  Lula  be¬ 
comes  my  wife”— Dent  gives  Lula  the  money  to  pay  off  the  mortgage— Heath 
accuses  Will  of  stealing  the  watch — Dent  comes  forward  and  accuses  himself 
— “I  stole  the  watch!” — Will  denies  the  story— “You  saved  my  life” — Arrest  of 
Dent. 

ACT  III. — Pete  and  Jake— The  fight,  urged  on  by  Tot — Sqnire  interferes — 
“Yaw,  Miss  Tot,  she  vas  urging  us  to  stliop” — Two  liars,  are  Pete  and  Jake — 
Tot  and  Pete  arrange  to  help  Dent  escape  from  prison — Heath  and  Lula  -“I’ll 
horsewhip  you”— Tot  and  Pete  at  the  prison  — Heath  attempts  to  kill  Dent,  when 
Pete  interferes — Dent  is  about  to  escape,  when  there  is  an  outbreak  among  the 
prisoners— Dent  remains  and  assists  the  Warden  to  subdue  them — Dent  after¬ 
wards  pardoned. 

ACT  IV. — Will  Dayton’s  law  office— Pete  as  porter— Dent  and  Pete— Pete  be¬ 
comes  very  much  frightened,  finally  recognizes  Dent — News  from  the  farm  — 
John  Dayton,  Will’s  foster  father,  returns,  is  found  by  Will  and  taken  to  his 
office — Dent  takes  off  disguise  and  makes  himself  known  to  Will— John  Day¬ 
ton’s  story — Arrival  of  Heath— Meeting  of  Heath  and  John  Dayton — Heath  con¬ 
fesses  that  Will  Dayton  is  his  nepher — Will  Dayton  and  Will  Dent  are  both 
innocent  of  any  crime— Squire  Ainsley,  Lula  and  Tot  arrive — Will  and  Dent’s 
innocence  proven— Departure  of  Heath  in  disgrace — A  double  wedding  in  pros¬ 
pect,  due  to  Will  Dent,  the  “Self  Accused.” 

- PRICE  15  CENTS  EACH- - 

Kitty  and  Patsy; 
or 

The  Same  Thing  Over  Again. 

An  Irish  Musical  Sketch  in  one  scene,  by  F.  L.  Cutle.., 
for  1  male  and  1  female  character.  Costumes,  Irish. 
Time  of  playing  15  minutes.  Price  15  cts_ 


Love  In  All  Corners. 

A  Laughable  Interlude  in  1  Act  and  1  Scene,  by  G.  W. 
Douglas,  for  5  male  and  3  female  characters.  Costumes 
modern.  Time  in  representation,  30  minutes. 

SYNOPSIS. 

The  lovers.  “Hush!”  Till  supper  time.  “Can’t  stay  there  any 
longer!” — Out  goes  the  light — “Take  it,  then !” — Housed  a  ain — 
Adieu— “By  Jupiter !”  “Yes,  as  I  live.”  A  mischievous  hu<sy — 
“Am  I  awake?”  “Can  you  forgive  me?”  “Are  you  going  to 
fight?”  “Why  was  I  tempted  out?”  Asking  Simon — A  couple  of 
cowards — “I  saw  two  men  coming  toward  us.” — The  man  under  the 
table.  “What’s  a  groan?”  Robbers  in  the  house — “You  tool,  why 
don’t  you  speak?” — The  one  with  the  cocked  hat.  “We’re  gone, 
sure!”  “Thieves!  murder!  help!”  “Seven,  I  counted !”  Quake 
does  the  backing — “Where  do  they  get  the  brimstone”  United 
again — ’Tis  here!”“Let’s  sup  and  be  merry  !”Good  night.  Price  15c. 


A  Professional  Gardener ; 
Or,  Hard  of  Hearing. 

A  Farce  in  one  act,  by  Emma  Herrick  Weed;  4  male,  2  femals 
characters.  Costumes,  modern;  time  of  performance,  20  minutes. 
This  is  an  exceedingly  good  farce;  a  capital  Irish  character  is 
Teddy  Flynn,  late  of  Cork.  Mr.  Tympanum,  being  hard  of  hear¬ 
ing,  causes  many  ludicrus  blunders  to  be  made.  Amateurs  will 
fing  no  trouble  in  putting  on  this  farce  as  not  much  scenery  is 
needed.  It  is  full  of  fun  and  will  please  an  audience.  All  the 
characters  are  good.  Don’t  fail  to  secure  a  copy.  Price  15  Cents. 


A  CdIdiieI’s  Mishap. 

A  Farce-Comedy  in  one  scene,  by  Phillip  Pinkopski,  5  male 
characters.  Scene,  Gents’  Waiting-Room  at  Muskegan  Depot. 
Trains  late,  as  usual — everybody  in  a  rush.  Mr.  Bv  rnes  is  in  search 
of  his  daughter,  who  has  eloped  with  Colonel  Smith;  makes  a  mis¬ 
take  in  the  Colonels,  amusing  and  ludicrous  scene.  The  Salvation 
Army  Colonel  meets  with  many  mishaps.  Everyone  will  appreciate 
this  little  farce,  as  “you  know  how  it  is  yourself!”  Characters  are 
all  good  and  it  will  prove  a  success  with  amateurs.  Send  for  copy. 
Price  15  Cents. 


Southern  Rose.4*- 

- *♦ - ♦* - 9-3 

A  Military  drama  in  5  acta,  for  6  male  and  3  female 
female  characters,  by 

J.  S.  BROWN, 

Costumes  modern,  lime  of  playing,  1  hour  and 
30  minutes. 


6— - l9-5 

SYNOPSIS  OF  EVENTS . 

ACT  I. — Warren’s  Gambling  Parlors,  Washington,  D.  C. — A  gam® 
of  cards  for  a  man’s  life. 

ACT  II.  Scene  I. — Ashlands  home  at  Beaumont,  S.  C.  Scene  II. — 
Interior  of  mill.  Scene  III. — Parlors  at  Ashland’s — Cursed  and  for¬ 
saken— Kate  Vernon's  revenge. 

ACT  III.  Scene  I. — At  Warren’s  parlors — A  father’s  perfidy. 
Scene  II. — The  prison  barracks — The  assault. 

ACT  IV.  Scene  I. — Sitting  room  at  Warren’s — Defied.  Scene  II. — 
In  the  prison.  Scene  III — The  escape — Recaptured. 

ACT  V.  Scene  I. — Mrs.  McShane’s  home.  Scene  II. — Interior  of 
barracks — The  execution  foiled — Grand  finale.  Price  15cts. 


A  JUDGE  BY  PROXY. 

Farce  in  1  act,  by  B.  F.  Moore,  for  5  male  and  2  female  characterf. 
Scene  opens  in  court  room;  the  Judge  being  unable  to  attend  court, 
sends  his  friend,  Pat  Murphy  to  act  in  his  place — Pat  is  a  good 
natured  Irishman,  fond  of  whiskey  and  good  looking  woman — un¬ 
dertakes  to  lay  down  the  law,  but  gets  gay  with  the  female  prisoner, 
and  court  breaks  up  in  a  general  fight.  A  farce  full  of  fun  and  w  ill 
*dve  good  satisfaction,  as  there  is  nothing  slow  about  it.  Time  of 
playing,  30  minutes.  Price  loots. 


Dr.  Baxter’s  Servants. 

Farce  in  1  act,  by  Patrick  C.  Lindon,  for  4  male  characters. 
Dr.  Baxter,  who  is  in  need  of  a  couple  of  servants,  advertises  hi  one 
uf  the  leading  papers — the  advertisement  is  answered  by  Pete 
Johnson  and  Zeb  White,  two  coons,  who  have  just  arrived  in  town. 
The  Doctor  employs  both,  and  as  the  two  coons  cannot  agree  as  to 
tne  amount  of  work  each  should  do,  they  get  into  trouble,  but  ti  » 
skeleton  in  the  desecting  room  is  a  holy  terror  to  them.  A  good 
little  after  piece.  Time  of  playing  10  minutes.  Price  15cis. 


qj - 7— - Lp 

Ernes’  I3lays-Contina©cl. 


53  Out  in  the  Streets........ .  6  4 

51  Rescued........... .  5  3 

59  Saved .  2  3 

102  Turn  of  tile  Tide. . 7  4 

63  Three  Glasses  a  Day....’. .  3  3 

62  Ten  Nights  in  a  Bar-Room  7  3 
58  Wrecked .  9  3 

COMEDIES. 

124  An  Afflicted  Family. .  f  5 

87  Biter  Bit,  The. . . . 5  2 

394  Bird  Family. .  8  5 

257  Caught  in  the  Act .  7  3 

248  Captured . 5  4 

178  Caste . . . ** . ”  5  3 

368  Case  of  Jealousy . 7.77..*  4  2 

131  Cigarette,  The . 7."...".  4  2 

388  Farmer  Larkin’s  Boarders.  5  4 
359  Girl  from  the  Midway,  The..  3  2 

207  Heroic  Dutchman  of  ’76. .  8  3 

199  Home. . . . ....'7.7  5  3 

421  In  a  Spider’s  Web...............  8  5 

383  Joshua  Blodgett.  25c . ...7.  7  2 

323  Johanes  Blatz’s  Mistake!....  4  3 

174  Love’s  Labor  Not  Lost .  3  3 

357'  London  Assurance .  9  3 

.341  Miss  Blothing:ay’s  Biunder!  3  3 

4.11  Miss  Topsy  Turvy .  4  4 

418  Muldoon’s  Blunders.,  25c..!.  5  3 
149  New  Years  in  N.  Y . 77  7  6 

37  Not  So  Bad  After  All... 7 77.  6  5 

338  Our  Boy% . !.  ...!!!  6  4 

326  Our  Daughters . !!.!!!’!!!!!!  8  6 

370  Our  Summer  Boarder’s...  .  6  3 

265  Pug  and  the  Baby .  5  3 

114  Passions . !  !  9  4 

264  Prof.  James’  Experience 

Teaching  Country  School...  4  3 
219  Rags  and  Bottles. .  4  1 

239  Seale  With  Sharps  and 

Flats... . . .  3  2 

404  Servants  vs7'Master!7.7..77!  6  2 

375  .  Slight  Mistake .  0  5 

221  Solon  Shingle.  14  2 

363  stub,  25c . !!!!!!!!77!!!77”  8  3 

262  Two  Bad  Boys. .  7  3 

306  Three  Hats,  The.!!!!!!!!..!!!!!  4  3 

240  $2,000  Reward .  2  0 

329  Valet’s  Mistake...!.!!!..!! .  5  4 

351  Winning  Hand,  The.... 7.777  6  2 

384  Widow  McGinty,  The. . 7.  5  4 

TRAGEDIES. 

16  The  Serf... . : .  6  3 

FARCES&COMEDIETTAS 

132  Actor  and  Servant.  2  0 

316  Aunt  Charlotte’s  Maid .  3  3 

320  All  in  a  Muddle .  .  3  3 

393  Andy  Freckles..  . 4  3 

291  Actor’s  Scheme,  The  . .  4  4 

252  Awful  Carpet  Bag,  That.!  3  3 

175  Betsey  Baker . 7*!!!  2  2 

86  Black  vs.  White . 7777!!!!!!!  4  2 

352  Bridget  Branigans’  Trou¬ 
bles .  2  2 


m. 


401  Box  and  Cox . . 7.  2  1 

344  Badly  Mixed . 2  2 

289  Colonel’s  Mishap . . .  5 

287  ■  Cousin  Josiah .  1  1 

225  Cupids  Capers . 4  4 

317  Cleveland’s  Recept’n  Party  5  3 

324  Day  in  a  Doctors  Office. .  5  1 

345  Deacon  Jones’ Wife’s  Ghost  4  Q 

249  Double  Election .  9  1 

220  Dutch.y  vs.  Nigger... .  3  0 

379  Dutchman’s  Picnic,  The .  3  0 

188  Dutch  Prize  Fighter .  3  0 

407  Dr.  Baxter’s  Servants . .  4  0 

218  Everybody  Astonished .  4  0 

224  Fooling  with  the  Wrong 

Man. ..7 . 2  1 

233  Freezing  a  Motber-in-Law.  3  2 

154  Fun  in  a  Post  Office . . . 4  2 

274  Family  Jars . 5  2 

209  Goose  with  the  Golden 

Eggs . ... . ...  .  5  3 

307  Hallabalioola,  the  Medicine 

Man.. . 4  3 

271  Hans  Brummel’s  Cafe... .  5  0 

116  Hash .  4  2 

140  How  He  Popped  the  Ques¬ 
tion. .  1  1 

74  How  to  Tame  Your  Mother- 

in-Law .  4  2 

366  Hotel  Healthy .  4  3 

398  Haunted  Hat,  The . u2  0 

308  Irish  Squire  of  Squash 

Ridge . 4  2 

95  In  the  Wrong  Clothes .  5  3 

305  Jacob  Shlaff’s  Mistake .  3  2 

299  Jimmie  Jones. .  3  2 

11  John  Smith .  5  3 

99  Jumbo  Jum . 4  3 

406  Judge  by  Proxy .  5  2 

303  Kiss  in  the  Dark... . . .  2  3 

389  Kitty  and  Patsy . 1  1 

380  Katie’s  Deception .  4  2 

228  Lauderbach’s  Little  Sur¬ 
prise .  2  1 

302  Locked  in  a  Dress  maker’s 

Room. . 3  2 

106  Lodgings  for  Two .  3  0 

288  Love  in  all  Corners. .  5  3. 

328  Landlord’s  Revenge,  The...  3  0 

139  Matrimonial  Bliss. .  !  1 

231  Match  for  a  Motlier-in-Law  3  2 

235  More  Blunders  than  One.,..  4  3 

69  Mother’s  Fool .  6  1 

208  M.f  Precious  Betsey .  4  4 

212  My  Turn  Next . . .  4  3 

32  My  Wife’s  Relations..... . .  4  6 

273  My  Neighbor’s  Wife, . .  3  3 

313  Matchmaking  Father. . .  2  2 

356  Mike  Donovan’s  Courtship.  1  3 

354  Mystic  Charm,  The. .  0  4 

.349  My  Mother- in-Law . .  2  4 

285  Mashers  Mashed.  The .  5  2 

296  Nanka’s  Leap  Year  Ven- 

*  lure... . . .  5  2 

259  Nobody’s  Moke . 5  2 

395  Nip  and  Tuck. . . .  3  1 


m 


Ernes’  !Plays--Contmtied. 


NO. 

340 

334 

381 

400 

57 

217 

165 

286 

195 

392 

412 

276 


Our  Hotel . 

Olivet . . . . * .  3 

Our  Family  Umbrella . .  4 

Obstinate  Family,  The .  3 

Paddy  Miles'  Boy. .  5 

Patent  Washing-  Machine....  4 


•  F. 
5  3 


Persecuted  Dutchman... 6 

Professional  Gardener . .  4 

Poor  Pilicody. .  2 

Pat  MoFree.." .  7 

Popping  the  Question  .; .  2 

Printer  and  His  Devils , The  3 

159  Quiet  Family..; .  4 

169  RegularFix. .  6 

180  Ripples . !.!!!!!!!!!!!  2 

171  Rough  Diamond .  6 

267  Room  44 .  2 

315  Rascal  Pat.  That .  3 

416  Ruben  Rube. . 2 

68  Sham  Professor,  The .  4 

295  Spellin’  Skewl,  The. .  7 

309  Santa  Claus’  Daughter .  5 

138  Sewing  Circle  of  Period...!!.  0 

115  S.  H.  A.  M.  Pinafore .  5 

55  Somebody’s  Nobody... .  3 

327  Strictly  Temperance .  2 

232  Stage  Struck  Yankee .  4 

241  Struck  by  Lightning . ...!!  2 

270  Slick  and  Skinner .  5 

1  Slasher  and  Crasher .  5 

365  Stupid  Cupid .  4 

358  Snow  Ball .  3 

346  Signing  an  Actor .  1 

413  Switched  Off .  0 

326  Too  Many  Cousins . 3 

339  Two  Gentlemen  in  a  Fix .  2 

137  Taking  the  Census .  1 

167  Turn  Him  Out .  3 

28  Thirty-three  Next  Birthday  4 

292  Tim  Flannigan .  5 

263  Trials  of  a  Country  Editor.  6 

166  Texan  Mother-in-Law .  4 

281  •  Two  Aunt  Emilys. . ; .  0 

367  $10,000  Wager .  4 

312  Uncle  Ethan .  4 

269  Unjust  Justice .  6 

213  Vermont  Wool  Dealer .  6 

7  Wonderful  Telephone .  3 

332  Which  is  Which? .  3 

151  Wanted  a  Husband. .  2 

56  Wooing  Under  Difficulties.  4 

70  Which  will  he  Marry? .  2 

135  Widower’s  Trials .  4 

147  Waking  Him  Up. .  1 

155  Why  They  Joined  the  Re¬ 
beccas .  ...  0 

414  Who’s  Who?... !!...!...”  3 

403  Winning  a  Wife .  2 

111  Yankee  Duelist .  3 

157  Yankee  Peddler .  7 

377  Yacob's  Hotel  Experience.  3 

ETHIOPIAN  'FARCES. 


NO.  M.  F. 

253  Best  Cure,  Tlig .  4  1 

325  Coincidence. . . .  8  0 

222  Colored  Senators . 3  0 

214  Chops.. . ; .  3  0 

190  Crimps  Trip .  5  0 

378  Git-tin*’  ’Experience  in  a  Doc¬ 
tor’s  Office . . .  4  2 

153  Haunted  House .  2  0 

24  Handy  Andy.... .  2  0 

236  Hypochondriac  The.. .  2  0 

282  Intelligence  Office,  The .  3-  0 

319  In  For  It .  3  1 

361  Jake  and  Snow .  2  0 

88  Mischievous  Nigger .  4  2 

256  Midnight  Colic .  2  1 

128  Musical  Darkey . 2  0 

61  Not  as  Deaf  as  He  Seems...  2  0 

353  Nobody’s  Son . 2  0 

244  Old  Clothes .  3  0 

234  Old  Dad’s  Cabin .  2  2 

246  Othello .  5  0 

297  Pomp  Green’s  Snakes . .  2  0 

134  Pomp’s  Pranks .  2  0 

258  Prof  Bones’  Latest  Inven¬ 
tion . 5  0 

177  Quarrelsome  Servants .  3  0 

107  School . 5  0 

133  Seeiug  Bostmg . *. .  3  0 

179  Sham  Doctor . 3-3 

243  Sports  on  a  Lark .  3  0 

92  Stage  Struck  Darkey.. .  2  1 

238  Strawberry  Shortcake .  2  0 

122  Select  School,  Tht . 5  0 

308  Those  Awful  Boys .  5  0 

245  Ticket  Taker .  5  0 

216  Vice  Versa. . ..4  0 

206  Villkens  and  Dinah .  4  1 

210  Virginia  Mummy . . .  6  1 

205  William  Tell .  4  0 

156  Wig-Maker  and  His  Ser¬ 
vants... . .  3  0 

GUIDE  BOOKS. 

17  Hints  on  Elocution . 

130  Hints  to  Amateurs... . 


204 

172 


&L 


Academy  of  Stars .  6 

Black  Shoemaker .  4 

Black  Statue .  4 


215 

250 

260 


399 

397 

360 


382 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

On  to  Victory,  Cantata.  25c.  5 

Festival  of  Days. . 

Cousin  John’s  Album,  Pan¬ 
tomimes . . . y. 

Happy  Franks  Songster. 
Ames’  Select  Recitations  - 

No.  1. . •... . . 

Mother  Earth  and  her  Veg- 

atable  Daughters .  0  1 

Ames’  Series  of  Medleys, 
Recitations  and  Tableaux 

No.  1 . . . 

Ames’  Series  of  Medlej  s, 
Recitations  and  Panto¬ 
mimes  No.  2...... . . . 

Joan  of  Arc  Drill . . . 

Victim  of  Woman’s  Rights.  1 

Family  Discipline .  0 

My  Day  and  Now- a- Days...  0 


The  Little  Gem  Mhke-Up  Box.  Price  50  Cents. 
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